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New and Choice COLLECTION 
Of the moſt excellent, joyous 


SONGS, CATCHES and CANTATAS, 


Sung by ſeveral SELECT SocteTiEs of 


BLoops, CHOICE SPIRITS, 
B UCKS, and A _ 
Merry FELLows, || Celebrated GenivssEs. .: 4 i 
And a much greater Variety of 25 43 | 

Drall Originals than were ever publiſhed in a 
Collection before. 


A L S Oo 
plain Directions for Singing with a good G 


By which a Perſon of a BAD Vofck, may render himſelf 
AGREEABLE, And ſuch as have a TOLERABLE ONE 
WII ſhine to the uT MOST ADVANTAGE, 


To which is added 9 a 
A New Col LECTIox of BUCKISH TOASTS.” 


Many of which were wrote on purpoſe for this Work. 
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DIRECTIONS for SINGING. 


HOUGH the firſt requiſite to make th 
accompliſh'd ſinger be a fine Voice, yet 
can boldly aftirm, by the obſervation and experi- 
ence of ſeveral years, that there are many incorri- 
gible bawlers with ſweet melodious pipes, and as 
many entertaining performers in th' vocal way, who 
are under no great obligations to nature. This 
can be accounted for no otherwiſe, than by an 
artifcal conduct of the voice, or what is uſually 
filed a Manner. What Matt. Prior ſays of life in 
general, may be, with great propriety, apply d 
to ſinging. 
Beyond the fin'd and ſettled rules 
Oft vice and virtue in the Schools, 
Beyond the letter of the law, 
Which keeps our men and maids in awe, 
The better ſort ſhould ſet before em 
4GrRace a MANNER a DECORUMu. | 
Tis not merely ſinging in time and tune, ind; pre» 
ciſely obſerving the pedantic dictates of Mr. Tickle. 
key the muſick maſter. but there muſt be an cafe, an 
elegance. a taſte; which, however natural, may, 
from the ſubſequent rules be improved. 
S 
EVER be aſk'd twice to ſing; for to 
be over fqeawmiſh in that particular ſa- 
vours of low breeding and ill manners, and is 
impolitick too: for 'tis always dangerous to riſe 
an expectation beyond the ſcale of fſatisfaGtion ; 
which precaution, I hope, will be an infallible 
cure for all fictitious colds, Ware, want of 
practice, &c. #68244 
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As poetry and muſic are ſiſter arts, they cer. 
| ME tainly ought not to be enemies to each other ; 
it is therefore abſolutely neceſſary that ladies and 
[|| gentlemen ſhould ſing diſtipctly and intellicibly, 
| 4o that the words may be comprehended, and that 
the ſenſe is not quaver'd away by the found. 
r III. ( 
| / it is the buſineſs of the compoſer to make 

Wo the ſound an echo to the ſenſe, ſo it is the 

buſineſs of the ſinger alſo, with this addition, that 

his geſture, as well as his yoice, be accordant to 


11 


— — — —-—- oe _—so—_—__ 


every note. Ra,” ; A 
RULE TV. | 
7 S there is a ſatiety in all things, or (to uſe 0 
A the vulgar phraſe) as too much of one thing A pre 
is good for nothing, it is highly requiſite to know As I 
when to finiſh with grace; for though it is bad to A pla 
be aſk d 'zir- to ſing, it is ſtill worſe to be ask d l 
1 #nce to hold your peace. A ch; 
I ſhall conclude theſe inſtructions with a fow As D 
| lines from my friend Horace, Which are a vatire AS W 
upon the fingers of his time: a 
1 : | 
Omnibus hoc vitium eſt cantoribus inter amicos, An 
Ut nunquam inducant animum cantare rogati, AwWa 
Injuſſi nunquam deſiſtant. Lib. I. Sat. III. Ah 


[i - Nay *tis the ſame with all the coxcomb crew, 
Of ſinging men, and ſinging women too; A Jo 
Do they not ſet their cat-calls up of courſe ? 7 

The king himſelf may aſk them 'till he's hoarſe; 
But would you ſpilt their wind- pipes and their lungs. 

The faireſt wav's to bid them hold their tongues. 


Cer. 
ther 8 
and 
r 1bly , 


| that 


make 
s the 

that 
nt to 


o uſe 
hing 
"NOW 
id to 
11d 


. SER, SE RES 
e- * 9 Red Wenn Nm 


CONTENT 


A . 
Page 
Ngels from your ſpheres deſcend "vw 
A 1 muſing [ firayed, perchance, other 


33 


A IF French milliner ow'd me ſome money 37 
As I chanc'd to be roving one night in the dark 37 
A plague o' theſe wenches, they makes ſuch a 


pother, 39- | 3 þ 


A charming girl there lives in town, 39 - 
As Damon late with Clos fat, 41 
As wit, joke and humour together were ſat, 4:2 
As Joe the ſandman drove his noble team 75 
Attend unto my prate, fir, 76 
As upright and itrait as my poſt i is the fair, 78 
Away, away, 112 
A ſhepherd kept ſheep on a hill ſo high, fa; la 
la, &c. 126 


A Jolly young fiſhmonger liv'd in the Strand, 139 


B 3 


| 
l 
| 
| 
p 


— * 


re 


B 

Page 

RISK wine makes us gay, and 'tis beauty 
leads on x 

Brother bucks all attend to the theme I ſhall 
ſing, 44 
By the ſide of a green ſtagnate pool, 41 
By Bacchus and Cupid aſſiſted, we 1 ſing 79 

. C 

Cn let's be merry, let's be airy, 2G 

Condemn not ye critics, my ſong, nor 
yet marvel, 45 


Come, come, ye choice ſpirits, together reſort, 55 
Come hither, 


come hither, ye languiſhing 
ſwains, 1 -1 
Come laſſes and lads, take leave of your dadds, 


Come Roger, and liſten to where 1 have been, 5; 


Come, follow, follow me | | 112 
Come all ye jolly Bacchanals, 12; 
D 


D* I love, and I'm fond of thy name, 185 


F 
Lower of this purple dye, 173 
For a ſhape and an air ſure never was feer, 116 

Fill your glaites, baniſſi grief, 128 


G 


Hark 


V 
£ 


] Pra 


In al 


v1 CONTENTS; vii 


G 
Page Page 
y OOD fe It: s give attention, I'll make you 
5 ty all ſmile 68 
il Go view the roie in all it's pride 20 
44 WWF Go, lovely roic, 7 129 
4 
7) H 
YOW pleaſing dear wedlock, appear thy 
gona 1s. ! 11 
20 Hark! hark! o'er the lata what glac tumult 
or we hear 16 
47 
rt,:.:39 I » | 
E Vow PII ſcream don't think I feign 27 
$1 [f Chloe's an angel, why does ſhe torment ?- 52 
ds, 1 1 ye, genties hit to me, 83 
, ln all m ranking” s promiicuous race 35 
112 
FOVE {miles approval from above Bb 
9 | 
* 
Kup. daffodil and roſe, 10 
145 = | 
r, 146 L 
125 E gay ones and great, 90 
Led on by love. | 134 


2 M 


CONTENTS, 


M 
Page 
T Olly, thy rhimes have rekindled my 
| flame, | 107 
Moſt noble duke, to us be kind 100 
My goddeſs Lydia, heavenly fair 131 
N The gir 
Ns more to aanduit honſe ſhall go TY WY 
No more ſhall dull care 36 Hire 
No more let ſorro pain you, 132 He cc: 
Not Eden's garden did diſdain 33 W'ke i 
Now Europe enjoys repoſe from her wars, 135 WT: 
| Thus D 
O I's wi 
> LD care be gone thou churliſh gueſt 24 d:1 
O the raptures of  poſſeſl: ing 4 Wo cach 
Oons ! ! neighbour, ne'er bluſh for a trifle like 
hs © 93 
Orpheus, with his lute, made trees, 11:7 EI 
P | 
Hilira's charms poor Damon took 26 
Pleaſure, goddeſs all divine, 53 P a 
Pho! pox 0' this nonfenſe, 1 prithec give 
O er, 79 
* ythee ſill me the glaſs, 125 
R 6 
ISE, riſe, brother bucks, ſee how ruddy's i} 
the morn, _ 0:88; Ca 
Reſoly'd to love I Polly woo'd, 211 


CONTENTS. 


R . 
Page | 
* [GH no more lady, ſigh no more, 
107 9 | 
109 | N 


IS done ! 'tis done ! the work 1s done 
The tarks hr note awakes the morn 
The girls of Killenny, ſo buxom and friſky 
was dead of night, when, as hiilorians lay, 
[ here was a) ly miller once, 


The ecchoing horn calls the ſportſman abroad, 


The 192<ft heart, whye thoughts are clear, 
is tog late for a c Oach, 
Thus Damon kno_i:'d at Cœlia's door, 
Tis wize makes us love, and love makes us 
drink | | 
0 cach nearty fellow 


ke 
V 
”ERE is mine lofe, mine pretty Dam- 
| moſcina 
| U 
: P and down, up ard down, 
ive 
W 
„  Hile papers bedaubed by the foul venal 
ly's | ol | 


W) Celia this conſtant ba 


32 
28 


When” 


CONTENTS. 


$94 
Page 8 by 
Whene'er I meet my Cælia's eyes, " 4 


Was ever poor fellow ſo plagu'd with a vixen N 
When humming brown beer was the 8 
man's taſte, 07 
While gentlefolks ſtrut in their ſilks and fattins, : 
Wine, wine is alone the briſk fountain of mirth 10: 
With women and wine I defy ev'ry care, 101 
Welcome, welcome to this Place. 11; 
When | was a girl I had often heard tell, 177 
Whenever I wed Þ'll have all things my way, 1. 
What means my Cloe thus to frown [21 
Would you know how we meet o'er our jol! ly 
full bowls 12 
Whilſt I'm carrouſing to ee up my ſoul 12 
When all the tavern fires were dead 1 


While on thoſe lovely looks J gaze, 4 


new 
a 

y T! 
Outhful and buxom—ſuch the will of fate ter 
Youig Celadon's miſt reis was wonderous Mul 
cOy 6 6 in V 

Ye bucks, and ye bloods, who're jo jovial ind and 
gay, 

Ye critics, I pray, be not piqu'd at my theme, 

Young Strafron he went t'other day to the 
wake 


J 

Ve rakehel's ſo jolly, _ 0 
Ves, yes, I know, you are he fy . 
Vou ſpotted ſnakes with double tongue, 5 How i 
Your muſty old rules, | oo 


gpdpoodootootectoctoctoctocfocochooÞoobortooÞofh 


8 X @© N @D 7% $ 


02 G * S N * > * 
n o 2 
of T0166 
£105, 9) 1 


lirch lo: 


EW Ss ON GS. 


114 
„ „eee beer ere cootgtrchhht choke 
ally. 4 8 G N G. 


mf HY “ 
new occaſioned INTERLUDE, as it is performed 
at the Theatre Royal in Drury-Lane. 
The Overture compoſed by Mr. Potter. 


fate iter the Overture, the curtan riſes to ſoft 
rous Muſic, and diſcovers a Rural Scene, a Temple 
ni View, HYMEN aſlcep in a Bower, an Altar, 
end and a Torch unlit 

me, The Muſic by Mr. ARNE, jun. 

} Une 


Enter CU PID. 
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il . O W pleaſing dear Wedlock, appear thy do- 
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mains |! 


How loft are thy fetters, how eaſy thy chains! 
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No pleaſure on earth is ſo perfect as thine, 
Thy joys with the virtuovs are almoſt divine; 


For fi iendſhip and love here together unite 


The raptures of ſenſe with ſupernal delight. 


. 
Hymen, awake !— The God of love attend! 


HYMEN riſing. 


| KB CL TI. 
What cauſe propitious brings my deareſt friend | 


AIX. 


Joy and pleaſure great and free, 

Fill my breaſt at fight of thee ! 

Tell me, gentle God of love, 
Why you viſit Hymen's grove, 


D 


Rei r. 


Dreadful war, the human foe, 
Leaves to peace the world below : 
Diſcord quits the frighted land, 
Baniſh'd by the victor's hand. 


AIR 
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6 
AIX. 


See around in ev'ry grove, 

Mirth, tranquility, and love; 

Take thy torch and golden carriage, a 
Now's the reign of love and marriage. 


DUE T. 
HV M. Love rewards the ſoldier heſt, 
CUP. Hymen makes the virgin bleſt; 


Then, O Venus, haſte away, 
Together F For tis Hymen's holyday. _ 
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Hymen, the ſacred rites of love prepare ! 
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HY ME N. 
I will, —but firſt, O queen, for whom declare ! 
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VENUS. 


1 1 — 2 — 


REE IT. 
For one divinely ſent mankind to pleaſe, 
Form'd tö command with dignity and eaſe: 
Of manners pleaſing, God-like where he can, 
A prince] a hero, and a worthy man. 


"+ oy DUET 


1 2 
Y 4 
GONE F 
7 ” 3 . 
8 — 


. . rr 


* - — — 
22 


114) 


DUET. VENUS and CUPID. 


What but lovely blooming youth, 
Grac'd with all the charms of truth, 
Fair with matchleſs elegance, 

Can the hero recompente ? 

Who around the ſpacious earth, 
Bright with beauty, great by birth, 
Should, but ſhe, ſuch merit, ſhare, 


Who's as virtuous as ſhe's fair ? 


F 


The Music by Mr. POTTER. 
„„ 


REecit, Accompanied. 
he ſmiles approval from above, 


And gratulates connubial love ; 


Auſpicious fate the union wills, 
And in the pair ſweet hope inſtills. 


CUPID lights the altar. 


R ECT. | 
The fire I've kindled ! light thy torch again; 


 _HYME N. 


*Tis done; and now we'll form the marriag 


chain. 


VENT! 


Nymph 
Join the 
He the 
Blefing 


W. 

O 
Deck th 
And ma 
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VENUS. 


A i R. 


Bleſs, O Jove, the pair we join, 
And with friendſhip love intwine; 
Realize their fan cy'd hope, 

And to rapture give full ſcope ; 


That they ſoon may feel with pleaſure, 


Joys e without meaſure, 


Nerz. Accompanied, 


iymphs and ſhepherds, quick advance! 
25 the feſtive ſong and dance ! 

[He the kind, and the the fair, - 

!efing thus the happy pair. 


Enter Nymphs and Shepherds, 


%%% ů » 


we conſign the bright pair, 

O great jove ! to thy care: 
Deck them with honour's glorious crown, 
And make immortal joys their own. 
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A Paſtoral Dialogue; from a new Piece acted a. 
at Covent Garden Theatre, before their Ma- 
jeſties and the Prince and Princeſs of Brun- 
ſwick, entitled, + The ARCADIAN Nup- 
FIALS»” | . 


COLIN ud PHILLIES. 


br t. 


ARK! Hark! o'er the plains what glad 
tumults we hear! | 
How gay all the nymphs and the ſhepherds appear, 
With myrtles and roſes new deck'd are the 
bowers, 


And every buſh bears a garland of flowers. 


T can't, for my life, what it means, under- 
ſtand ! | 

There's ſome rural feſtival ſorely at hand, 

Nor harveſt, nor ſheep-ſhearing, now can take 
place — | | 

But Phillis will you tell me the truth of the caſe. 


Pxm1tLLLS. _ 


The truth, honeſt lad !—why you ſurely ſhould 


know, | 


What rites are prepar'd in the village below; 


Where gallant young Thyrſis, ſo fam'd and ador'd, 


Weds Daphne, the fiſter of Cos ix, our * 
at 


That | 


All 
That 


vou k 


Youn 
His c. 
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And, 


But | 
Each 
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or'd, 


That 


| But hence to the bridal, 
| Each ſhepherd conduciing his ſweet heart along ; 


(17) 


[ pleale : 
All fancies can ſtrike, and all judgments can 
That Coxix — but praiſe muſt the matters give 
o'er. 
You know what he is, and I need ſay no more. 


C- 0 4-4; 


Young Thyrſis too claims, all that honour can 


lend | 
His countryman's glory their champion and friend, 


| Tho? ſuch {light memorials ſcarce ſpeak his deſerts ; 
| And, truſt me, his name is engrav'd on their 


hearts. 


r 


behold how they throng ; 


The joyous occaſion, all nature inſpires. 
With tender affections, and chearful deſires. 


Du E Tro. 


ve powers, that o'er conj ugal union preſide, 
All gracious look down on the bridegroom and 


| bride ; 
That beauty and virtue, and valour may ſhine, 
In a race like themſelves with no end to the line ; 
Let honour and glory, and riches, and praiſe, 


. attend them thro' numerous Gays : 85 
92 


That Daphne, whoſe beauty, good nature, and eaſe, 


And 


(18) 


And while in a palace fate fixes their lot, 
Oh!] may they live eaiy as thoſe in a cot. 


SEMI-CHORUS of NxupRsS. 


While the dancers are winding the wreath of flower: 


about the bridegroom and bride; 


Faſt the blooming Virgin tie, 
No therns beneath the roſes lie. 


S EMI CHORUS of Swalns. 
Round the Hero ſwiftly move ! 
Glory bind to ſacred Love. 
GRANDCHORU S -s the Dances conclude, 


Bleſs'd for ever may they be 
Ever bound, yet ever free. 
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The Airs and Choruſſes in the RI ES of E:- 
CATE, a new entertainment, performed t 


3 theatre. 


C HORN Us. | 

3 IS done ! *tis done—the work is done 
3 Firſt NIA IC IAN. 
Recit. 9 the victim, ſhea its blood, 

On the pile of H , wood ? 
Chorus. The blood is ſhe |, 

The vicim's dea 

| Firſt Acre IAN, 
Recit, Do the buff, FITC,” 
| From the quick coulumung fire? 


Crus. 


Re it. 


Chorus, 


Full C: 


Rent, 


Recit. 


Petit. 


Chorus. 


Full Cl 


(619) 


Chirus. Quick from the fire 
| The flames afpire, 


ower: Firſt Macrciax. 


Re il. Are the herbs in order plac'd, 
Baueful aconite the laſt ? 
Chirus, Ties done, 'tis done! 
| Since the abſence of the ſun, 
All the ſolemn work is done, 
Fil] Chorus. fiecate ! Hecate! Hecate! 
Hecate triple goddeſs hear! 


ade. Firſt MacGician. 


L Rect, Mighty in thy ſtarry reign ! 


| Second Macrcian. 
Rect, Mighty in the earth's domain! 
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He 
ed- 5t | Third Magician ö 
Priit, Mighty in hei Able plain! 1 
, ROS. 9 i * . ®» 42 7 
Chorus. I Ties perarm'd propitious hear, 1 
! And to our Hours bend thine ear, 
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Full Chirus. Hecate | Hecate! Hecate ! 


Hecate ! triple goddeſs hear! 


Firſt MAG ICIAN. 
Air. 


| Queen of magic! mighty pow'r! 
Now's ny reat, thy favourite hour! 
Deep'ning fogs poſleſs the ear, 
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Gath'ring faſt o'er night's black noon, 
Quite expunge each feeble ſtar, 

4 Half eclipſe the pallid moon. 
Queen of magic, &c. 


Full Chorus, Hecate ! Hecate ! Hecate Look 


Thy watchful dogs inceſſant bark. 


| HECATE. 
Recit. Welcome !—— behold your Hecate riſe ! 


. , 8 | m1] Ch 
Pleas'd with th' alluring ſacrifice ; at 


5 Now, now the myſtic dance prepare; ; ? 
That done, while Carkneſs wraps the WW | 
„ ere, A 
We'll wing the regions of the air, 
Air, From eaſt to weſt, from north to ſouth, 


In the wind's eye, the thunder's mouth, 
We'll ride triumphant ; blaſt ! confound ! 
And hurl our potent ſpells around. 


1 iſpute 
ogeth 
| Let ea 
Hecars. 


h PL nd, W 
Recit. No more, no more | 


behold a friend! 


From yonder teeming moon deſcend ! 1 
Young Harlequin ! a fav'rite child! V Le 
By fancy, frolickſome and wild, © de 
Begot on pleaſure, in a dream, = I. 
Sleeping near a murm'ring ſtream. Sp 
Air. Child of fancy ! whither bending ; G. 
1 05 On this nether orb deſcending ? Fu 
Viſion of a finer nature, At 


2 Mixing here with ſordid creature. 


( 21 ) 


Feaſt on beauty, all the blefling 
That this earth has in poſſefiing 


In, 


Woman, for a while may charm thee. 
All things elſe will ſtrive to harm thee, 


hark, Go, with magic ſpell ſurrounded, 
f Scoff at danger, ſtill unwounded; 


3 realms of the skyy 
Z Our magic skill i'th' air we'll ſhow 
hile Harlequin ſhall reign below. 


SHEPHERD, 


Recit. 


Piſpute no more who ſings the chearful lay, 
Together we'll ſalute the ſmiling day! 
Let each tun'd voice, its melting notes 
combine; 
And, with conſent, ae ou concord join, 


. and SHEPHERDESSES, 


is. Love and freedom crown the day! 
Seize the bleſſings while you may 
Like the birds that jail the ſpring, 
Sporting in a wa ton ring 

Gaily dance. and ſweetly ſing. 

Full of care and pain and ſtrife, 


Are the ev'ning hours of life; 


Then when ſated here with pleaſure, 
To new climes tranſport thy treaſure. 


ul | Chorus. Let us haſte ! let us fly, thro” the 


While | 


. 


( 22 ) 


While the youthful minutes move, 
Now the bliſs of freedom prove : 
Now enjoy the heav'n of Love. 


Full Chorus. 


Welcome to the regions bright, 
Fancy's offspring ! Prince of light ! 
Purge thy earthly ſcum away, 
And revel in the blaze of day ; 

Fix upon this happy ſhore, 

Here thy beautous prize adore, 

And never, never wander more. 


. 
On the RovAL NuPTIALS, 


[Soft Muſic.] 


| NGELS from your ſpheres deſcend ! 
Tune your golden viols all! 
Heav'nly airs with earthly blend, 
At the muſes powerful call. 


Dawning virtues, lovely grace! 
Let th' harmonious choir diſplay; 

Lo! yon nymph of royal race, 

Animates the breathing lay ! 


Search 


#3 +9 


| Search the rolls of hoary time, 
Some bright pattern thence derive, 
One whoſe excellence ſublime 

In Auguſta may revive |! 


RECIT. 
Swell, ſwell the note with Caſſandana's-name ! 
Of high extraction, and immortal fame! 
Media leſs gloried in her ſtretch of arms! 


Than in the royal Virgin powerful charms ! 


Oer all th? admiring worid her merits run g. 
And thus the eaſtern poets ſweetly ſung. 


| AIX. 

With politeneſs gently grac'd, 

And with elegance of taſte; 

Yet from courtly foibles free; 
With majeſtic beauty crown'd ! 
More for :olid ſenſe reuown'd, 


Heighten'd all by modeſty ! 


Cu0drwvVs 


Swell, ſwell the note with Caſſandana's name! 
Raiſe high her trophies on the voice of fame 


Rel., 


| Kindred goodneſs ſtill ſhovld pair; 
Heav'n excites the mutal flame; 


/ 


Search Cyrus 


| Cyrus: happy Perſia's heir! nac 
. Su'd for love and match'd the dame! No 
itt 4 
ll ATR: Th 
ith Behold ! to our admiring eyes ! 2 
ll Another Caſſandana riſe ! | No tu 
1 Auguſta ! of ſuperior grace | Ws 
Wh - And lovelieſt of the lovely race ! | Give 1 
Ih | „„ Ane 
Dns. | iq" 
Now ſwell the note with fair Auguſta's name 4 1 5 

Raiſe high her r trophes on the voice of famc ! 'y 
C1 

Re c 1 T. — 

r 
A ſecond Cyrus heard the ſound ! * 1 
And came with blooming laurels crown'd | Ion 
Hear, thou happy, royal youth! | Aſt; 
'The pleaſing voice of love and truth, Now 1 
Attend, and hear the voice of fame, | 1 
Thus thy happineſs proclaim. If hun 
| Oh! 

. 
The jovial BACCHANALIAN. The di 
And 
O. care be gone thou churlifh gueſt, Your f 
We've none but flowing bowls ; But 
Thou art the miſers god alone, 


Be gone ! we're none but ſouls ! 
Anacieo 


(323 


Anacreon bids thee quit the ſhrine, 
Nor dare approach his ſchool 
For wine inſpires the ſoul of man, 


Then who wou'd drink by rule. 


2 


No turbid thoughts perplex the brain, 
Wo Cynic rules decline; 

Give me your joyous drinking blades 
And cellars ftor'd with wine. 

With grapes — my temples wreath around, 
A hogshead ſtriding o'er 

a rummer filPd with gen'rous wine, 

; Ye gods I aſk no more. 


In u e then oh! how I'd qua 
Amidſt each toping ſon, 

| ſhou'd like Bacchus ſelf appear, 
Aſtride the jolly tun, 
Now learned aſſes rail your fill, 
Your maxims we deſpiſe, 

If ſhunning wine is wiſdom called 
Oh let me ne'er be wiſe. 


The diff*rence view *twixt ſons of care, 
And lads of roſy hve, 


Your ſober joy's are ſtill the ſame, 
But drinking's ever new. 
D 
Anace0 


(26-) 


Go on and lev a us with beaſt, 

Great Bacchus we adore, 

And free as air we'll drink and ling, 
„ill time ſhail be no more, 


. 
The Lark's ſarill Notes. 


| Sung by Mrs. Vincent at Vaux-hall. 


HE lark's fhril notes awakes the morn, 
The breezes wave the ripen'd corn, 
4 yellow harveſt ſafe from ſpoil, 
4 286620 the happy farmers toil. 
WE The flowing bowl ſucceeds the flail, 
WH. Over which he tells the jocund tale. 


S ON G. 
The CAUTION. 
Pa s Charms poor Damon took, 


How eager he for billing, 
When lo! the nymph, the ſwain forſook, 
To ſhew her power of killing. 
In either eye ſhe ſheath'd a dart, 
le felt it, never doubt him; 
Odzooks a man were thro” the heart, 
Ere he cou'd look about him, 


But 


But 


(27) 


But mark the end, with ſcyth ſo ſharp, 
Time o'er the forhead {truck her ; 

And all her charms began to warpe, 
She then was in a pucker. 

She then began to rave and curſe, 
Her time ſhe paſs'd no better ; 

Yet ſtill had hopes ere bad grew worſe, 
Some comely ſwain might get her. 


Philira every lad ſhe meets, 
Now makes an amorous tryal ; 
But each with {corn her wargmbls treats, 
Each frowns in cold denial. | 
Coquets, take warning, chuſe your tune, 
This woeful caſe remember ; 
The bedfellow you flight in June, 
You'll wiſh for in December. 


S : O . 


Culce's Lay - Dos. 


] Vow I'll ſcream dont think I feign, 


Said Chloe to her favourite ſwain; 
As ſomewhat rude he grew, 
Nay fye, dear me, why there, then there, 


Now you are pleas'd, you'r mad I ſwear, 


Sit down you devil do. 
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Are theſe your tricks, the hand ſir pray, 
I beg you'l take that hand away, 
Or I'Il pinch you black, and blue; 
Before mamma you look ſo grave, 
But now I find how you'd behave, 
Sit down you devil do. 


Poor Veny ſaw the unequal fight, 

And bark'd for help, with all her might, 
To her fair miſtreſs true : 

Till Chloe quite o'erpow'rd and weak, 

Cry'd with ſcarce ſtrength enough to ſpeak, 
Lye down you devil do. 


S ON G. 
Sung by Mr. Jaccts, at Vauxhall. 
> HY Celia this conſtant upbraiding, 
Why fretful and peeviſh complain, 


Gentle looks are my dear more periwadin g. 
To fix the fond heart of your ſwain; 


By your beauty I ſwear I was joking, 


And forc'd from young Phabe a kiſs, 
Phaw, my dear, this is monſtrous provoking, 
To take ſuch a trifle amiſs. 


Give over nonſenſical railing 
At ev'ry young girl of the town, 


pray 


(29) 
Pray have you my dear no one failing, 

Remember your May day green gown, 
Do I ſay there was any hurt in, 

The frolic you had with young Will 


| Or when you with Philander was flirting, 
And tripping it over the hill. 


[ never was fretful and teazing, 
| When Roger you kiſs'd by miſtake, 
| I thought your dear ſelf you was pleaſing, 
When dancing with Tom of the wake. 
| Pray child can you fay that I lie, 
With Hodge on the mow you was ſeen, 
Where was you the nineteenth of July, 
With Harry that lives on the green. 


| Then ceaſe prithee ceaſe your reviling, 
No more of this wrangling and noiſe, 

| But meet me with looks ſweetly ſmiling, 

| And never in loves richeſt joys. 

My heart is your own if you'll take it. 
But think not to treat it ſevere, 

By Bacchus you never ſhall break 1t. 
For in wine I will drown all my care. 
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OME, let's be merry, let's be airy ; 
— Tis a folly to be ſad : 
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(30) 


For ſince the world's grown mad, mad, mad; 
Why ſhould we alone be wile, 


And like dull fools, and like dull fools, and lile 


dull fools, 
Gaze on other men's Joys ? 


Lie, not to- morrow bring vou ſorrow, 
Whilſt the ſtream of tide flows on ; 
For when the bli{sful day is paſt, 


Still endeavour that the next 


Be full as gay, be full as gay, be full as gay, 


And as little perplex'd. 


If you have lziſure, follow pleaſure . 
Let not one hour of bliſs paſs by; 
For as the fleeting minutes fly ; 


Time it will your youth decay 


Then ſtrive to live, then ſtrive to live, then { 
to Ive, | 


And be bicts'd whilt You Way: 


If you have plevey ; ons will torment you, 
But yet yourſelf, vourſelf may annoy; 3 
Hearty and true are the poor man's joy: 
Gladly yielding, the minutes pals. 

But when old time three times 


Shakes, he drinks off his glaſs. 


8 ON( 


* 


nd like 


en {ri 


Ju, 


O N( 


| Clay-hall the cit no more applaud, 
| To Brumpton now we'll all re pair, 


There art and nature are combind, 


| When you the circle firſt behold, 
; Yoa ftrait forget the common earth, 


| There Strephon with his Celia goes, 


63109 
CROM-W ELL L's. GARDENS. 
The Words by Mr. A. Swrra. 


O more to Conduit-houſe ſhall go, 
Each lad ard laſs, ſo trim; 


Nor Chelſea boaſt the Whim. 
'Tis Cromwell's ſhades invite: 


And yield us new delight. 


(Such verdure blooms around,) 
And think it magic ground. 


To paſs a happy hour, 
Wile various ſweets attractive ſpring 
And burſt from ev'ry flow'r. 


With her he fips his tea and chats, 
And tells the ſoothing tale ; | 
While gentle Zephyrs fan the trees, 
* And neighb'ring ſweets exhale. 
Pomona too bedecks the ſcene, 
As Flora does the ground : 
Great Bacchus ſp:eads the circling vine, 
Such is this mazy round. 


What 


* Alluding to the many fine nur cries in and about Brumpton. 


I fing the ſweet maid of the Ford. 


(185 
fi 


3 


And each wife and maid, copy ſome elegant whore, 
And Thomas gets drunk with his lord; ir 
While Betty her ladyſhips wrath to appeaſe And 
Introduces a gallant, retir'd from theſe 


In an age when old modeſty's turn'd out of door, | A 8 


— — 


ji (38 

1 What charm'd before is now eclips'd, hile 
od *Tis Brumpton claims the ſong ; ö 
10 And Cromwell's gardens bears the belle ind the 
100 With all the gay and young. LW, 
100 Thoſe rural ſcenes were ſurely made While 
1045 Alone for wine and love; | 

i To Cromwell's due a ſofter name, Ld coc 
0 Be't beauty's ſweet alcove. | G1) 
[13 $ O N G. pes 
i | 1 | Ul bell: 
10 | 1 | Suc 
10 H ILE papers bedaub'd by the foul ven hoge 6 
= Eh nigh 1 „ a ca 
Wh And rhyming-men couple the hill and the mill, Ane 
py And gripe goes to bed with his hoard. 

161 9 The toper forgets not to handle his glaſs, 

40 But fills to the brim—tho? he knows not the laſs, 

1 


duch e 


. wg p 
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Lives happy the maid of the Ford. Wha 
| 1 | i hey. 
| 0 1 0 White Condyit Houſe, Jenny's Whim, Bagnigge Wells. &: To u 


wha 


(33) 


nile bloods knock down watchmen, and bucks 

d fill the pit, 

Ind the taylor be—Jemmy' $ ſome paper—ſcull d cit 

Where brains in abundance are ſtor'd; | 

While reps ſwear like troopers, and demy—rep's 
try, 

bid es cry to fribbles, la no ſir not I, 

| Give me the ſweet maid of the Ford. 


girl great in virtue good nature and truth, 
Inbelliſh'd with graces, and blooming in youth, 
© Such bloſſoms as roſes afford; 

Thoſe breaſt is a ſtranger to folly and pride, 

In a candidate, fortune! be thou on my fide, 


al yen; 


ul, And ele& me the man of the Ford. 
: laſs, S 

N A N E F. 
f doot, 


it Whote, 
d: 
2 


; A muſing I ftray'd, perchance, t'other day, 
| My Nancy trip'd over the plain, 
Intranc'd by her beauty, I flew to the maid, 
And kiſs'd her again and again: 
Such charms neither Venus, nor Helen could boaſt, 
Whatever the Poets may feign, 
They may lay what they will, they ne'er can 
compare, 


Vell. . To my Nancy my hearts little queen. 
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(34) 
Such ſweetneſs reigns in the face of the fair, 


She ſeems like an angel to me, 
I'm always unhappy when ſhe's from my ſight, 


She's never ſo pleaſant and free. Th 
No Pride nor ambition take place in her hreat, | 
Her temper 1s ever ſerene, | RIS] 
Engaging her converſe and graceful the Air, WW) 
t Nancy my hearts little queen. 1s bea 
| is the 
O witneſs ye powers how much I adore, d the 
With Nancy I never can part, . 
Take counſel ye youths and rely on this truth, 
True love ſprings alone from the heart. | mirth 
No clouded ſuſpicions my boſom poſſeſs bd jovi. 
Of rivals thro” jealouſy's ſpleen, Eith Bad 
In her I confide ſhe is faithful and kind [th che 
My Nancy my hearts little queen. | 
VV ſons © 
| oſe ble 


Mr. Beard. The raptures of poſſeſſing, nan { 


Melting into beauty's arms. en Or11 


Miſs Dung. O the joy, the laſting bleſſing 
; Mr. Beard. 


Which from honour takes its char 
Love's ſoft lame ſhall gently vi 


| _ thee. 0 
Miſs Young, Love and honour both ſhall ch c 
7 | thee, And 


SO N 


fair, 


ſight, 


breat, 


Air, 


, d the raptures, of Phillis that never can cloy. 
f Tis ſparkling Champaign, &c. 
s truth, | | 
rt, | mirth and delight we'll frolick and play, 
{s dd jovial, and jovial we'll drink all the day, 
Fith Bacchus and Cupid we'll frolick and play, 
al lith cheeks red as roſes or flowers in May. ; 
| 'Tis ſparkling Champaign, &c, 
ſons of dull care *tis woman and wine, 
oſe bleſſings of nature and Jove's delights, 
58 d man they were given to ſooth the dull mind, 
ins. Den drink and be cheerful give grief to the wind, 
lefling Tis ſparkling Champaign, &c. 
25 its chat | 
rently Wi _—_ 
O more ſhall dull care 
hall ch | Our ſpirits impair 
And make us look fallow and thin; 
N ( olly Bacchus to night 


635) 
N 6. 


The charms of BEAUTY and WINE. 
Sung by Mr. HeruskIk k. 


. 
is beauty leads on and with pleaſure ſhal 
is the ſparkling champaign ſhall heighten our joy, 


hall his Mittimus write, | 
To ſend him to hell is no fin. 


\ RISK wine makes us gay, and *tis beauty leads 


| crown, 
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= The poets ſtill from nature take, 
And what is ready-made they make, 


How thetefore ſhall we find a road, 


They fay virginity is ſcarce, 


No more than that we live and die 


(.39 ) 
8 O N 6. 
SOMETHING N E W. 


N all mankind's promiicuous race, 
The ſons of error uigce their Chace 
The wond'rous to perſue, 
And both in country and in toyn, 
The courtier cit and clown, 
ent ſomething new. 


Hiſtorians muſt be true; 


Thro' diſſertation, ſong or ode, 
To give you ſomething new. 


As any thing in proſe or verſe 
And fo 1s honour too. 
The papers of the day imply 


And pay for ſomething new. 


We ſee alike the woeful dearth, 
In melancholy, or in mirth, 
Then what ſhall ladies do. 
Seek virtue as th' immortal prize; 
In fine be honeſt and be wiſe 
For that 1s ſomething new. 


SON 


C37.) 
8 O N G. 
pretty French milliner ow'd me ſome money, 


Which ſhe promis'd to pay in a manner quite 


(fanny, 

Phe told me one day in a manner betwitching, 

Monſier me will pay you your money in ſtitching, 
Derry down, &c. | 


: Ne can make you ſame ſhirts alamode de Paris, 
| Ow ig de ruffel, ſo fine as you never did ſee, 
Wine trade is to hem and to whip and to ſtitch, 
Repondez Monſieur, why you look black as 
Derry Down, & c. 


told her I wanted nor ruffles nor ſhirts, 2 8 
And reſolv'd not to deal any more with ſuch Alirts, 
She quickly reply d den Monſieur if you won't, 
pegar den I never can ſettle my Conte. 

l Derry Down, &C. 


N 


ASI chane'd to be roving one night in the 
| dark, 
was met on the green, by a frolickſome park; 
e kiſs'd me, and preſs'd me, and call'd me his 
dear, 


alk'd of raptures and flames, an] of paſſion. 
Ancere. . 
E Te 


638) 


To his tale I attended, determin'd to know 
To what height his aſſurance cou'd poſſibly go. 
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Round my neck like the ivy he folded his arms, 
Each feature commended, and dwelt on my 
cäæaharms; 
In tranſport he aſher'd his hands to my breaſt, 
With the ſwell of diſdain it repuls'd the bold 
gueſt, 
"Tho I own (to my ſhame) I was eager to know 
_ How far his aſſurance coe poſſibly go. 


2 


4 


ls . wy From: my che taper leg to the top of my knees, 


K if Joath to offend me, he ſtole by degrees, Kind 
{an EE. . Ga Patrence convinced, he ſhould meet no BY 
10 "Ip rebuff, With 
8 Le adyanc'd, and advanc'd *till he felt fomethin 
j S = 232-5. Tough 3 But ſ 
. Vet bore it, e e er we parted to know 


70 what. height his aſſurance oO poſſibly go. 

el Youn 
7558 Ober my head the rude monſter my petticoats ca, ll  * 
And each delicate member laid bare to my waiſt, And 
To my arms then he flew, like a bird Y his neſt, i L 
And he: eſty hinders my telling the reſt: ¶ She b 
But I found (what I often had wanted to know) i I 
TOE far A youhg' fellow's affurance cou'd d go.) Whoſ 
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(41] 
To Bridges ſtreet they need but go, 
They there will be befriended. * 
The ſign's three hairs, one Pair of ſtairs, EA 
Tis truth, depend upon't fir, 


She's clean and nice, a crown's the price 
To ki/s this female tonſor. 


OW The StLENT FUr! : 


$ Damon late with Cloe fat, -- -p 
cnees, They talk'd of amorous hliſſes 
5 Kind things he ſaid, which ſhe repaid. 


In pleaſing ſmiles and kiſſes. Pw hs. =_ 
With tunefvl tongue of love he ſung ; BO 
She thank'd him for his di = 
But faid one day, ſhe heard him fay, 


cet ng 


methiny 


ow The Flute was mighty pretty. 
0. 
a Young Damon, who her meaning knew, 
ts caſt, Took out his pipe to charm her; RY nn 4 
walte, And while he ſtrove with wanton love, 9 oe ed tf 
is neſt, And ſprightly airs to warm her;: ' 
e reſt ; She . the ſwain to play one — 
znow) In all the ſofteſt meaſure, 
bo. Whoſe killing ſound would ſweetly vous” * 
Ag make her die with pleaſure. 
0 N Eager to 49, he takes the flate, e 


And ev ry accent trace: . 
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Hive trickling through his fingers flew, 


Iri tender warbling graces. 
He did his part with wondrous art, 
Expecting praiſes after; 


But ſhe, inſtead of falling dead, 


Broke out into a laughter. 


Taking the hint as Cloe ment, 


Said he, my dear be eaſy : 
27 have a flute, which tho? 'tis mute, 
May play a tune to pleaſe ye. 


hen down he laid the ſmiling maid; 


He found her kind and willing. 


ö 2 3A play d again, and tho' each ſtrain 


Was ent, yet t'was killing. 


"Fair Cloe foon approv'd the tune, 
And vow'd he play'd divinely ; 


Let s have it o'er, ſaid ſhe, once more, 


v7 Tt goes exceeding finely. 

The flute 1 Is good that's made of wood: 
And 1s, I own, the neateſt-; 

e ne'ertheleſs I muſt confeſs, 
. filent RE s the ſweeteſt. 


bY 


* * 8. F 
— #, 24 . 4 


EY: Wit, joke and Humour TRE were ſat, 
. Wich liquor a plentiful ſtock, | 
Still varying the ſcene, with ſong and with chat, 
The watchman bawl'd, © paſt twelve 0 oor 
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At that hour I've read, oft ſpirits do come, 

And poor timid mortals affrigbt, 

aſt then in that inſtant, one enter d the room, 
An ancient pale face, meagre ſprite. 


| The phantom appear'd and the candles burnt blue 
E Wit and humour began for to ſtare ; 
| Cries out, Joke! look'e friends, this is nothing new, 
: „ Behold !—ſee, tis only Old Care,” 


know he would tell us, *twas Time ſent him here, 
; « And tell us *tis time to be gone; 

But we'll tell him this, let him think what he dare, 
; « We'll finiſh him e'er it be one.“ 


i hey quickly agreed, and about it they went, 

: Reſolving of Care to get tree ; 

wit mov'd it;: — and ſtrait they all join'd i in conſent 
To lay the ghoſt in the red-ſea. 


Whole bumpers of claret they quickly drank off, , 9 

1 And fav'rite toaſts they went round; | | 
When humour well pleas'd, thus ſet up a laugh: 

Quoth he, how Care looks now he's drown'd. 
When loud ſhouting began, hain they all ery'd, 

„We're rid of this troubleſome gueſt, 

« Fill your bumpers around, let this EE our pride, 


* To ling, laugh, and drink to the heb. 
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2 Rother Bucks all attend to the theme I ſhell ſing, 


But firſt to our G Ax let us due homage pay, 
And may each grateful Buck his loy'd edicts obey; 


From ſacred records our ſanction we trace. 


But fince that our Orger”*s ſo general become, 


( 44 ) 
Now their blood running high with a conqueſ a flere: 
great, | [Of ou 
To finging and drinking they fix ; ; 
With the ſun they aroſe, with ſpirits elate, E 
And decently parted at fix. Let hi 
; | | What 
SON 6. Iweig! 


Dedicated to the BRETHR EN of that NOBLE Orvis 2 its 
Jo the Tune of ——Tantararara Maſk all. 


* 


7% 
5 . 


| And in chorus ſo loud make the cieling to ring, Shake 


From thence to the ſkies let your voices reſound, 


8; 


2, 


. 


While each heart glows with mirth, and the bumber; Were”: 


7 


go round. Sing tantararara Bucks all, hat“ 
WHere': 
Who « 
. The' 1 
He's 2 


__ his breaſt fraught with candor be open and tree, 
And may all in High tation be honeſt as he. 
E Sing tantararara, & 


Of old Nimrod the Bach, who was fond of the 4 


Bucks are ev'ry where made, both abroad and at hon, 
Sing tantararara, &. 


Now to Bucks of all ſects in a health let us join, 
Here's the Bucks of the Bell, and the Bucks * 25 


£44 


* 
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ueſt % Here's the Loge at the Platter, and likewiſe to thoſe 
Of our Order ſo true, at the Sun and the Ro/e. 
. Sing tantararara, &c. 
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2 
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i Let him therefore who rails at our hi gh appellation, 
3 Pine er be his worth, or whatever his lation, 


8 Weigh maturely the point, and pray hard for 
q good luck, 


Nfg 7 r its twenty to one but ing he's a Burk, 

f Sing tantararara, &c. 
£ ae re's the Politic Buck, whoſe high antlers well 
11 fins, tipp'd, 

0 ring, Sakes his purſe at the world while his Doe's fairly 
"Hs . leap'd ; 
1mber: lere“ s a glaſs of condolance to each plodding cit, 


Aa Tt Eat wry 1 
* AE 
Det Ie. 9 
rr 
LSE, n — 


Ks all. wo s familiarly buck'd by a Lord or a Wit, 
_ Sing tantararara, Ke. 


x i lere“ s Sir Gravity too in a bumper ſo clear, 
id free Who oft at our ſanction caſts many a ſneer; 
The' in public he rails, yet in prirate we know, 
ra, Kc. He's a Back every inch, — J appeal to his Doe, 
. Sing tantararara, Ke. 


—— — 


e Cha, Now to Bucks all kinds we have toaſted ſucceſs, 
ere's the ſweet pretty Does, for can tue Bucks do 
it home, | leſs ? 
Then join in the chorus with accents ſo rin, 
and may each Jolly Buck —— have a Doe at his will. 
Sing tantararara Bncks all, 
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1 As briſtles the hedge-hog beſpread 
be wind toſt her tatters abroad, 


And gave him a rib-ſqueezing hug, 
I'd ſleep in a cellar with thee, 
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8. 
A LOVE SONG in LOW LIFE. - | 
B the ſide of a green ſtagnate pool, ; 
Brick duſt Nan fat ſcratching her head, 4 


Her matted locks frizzled her ſkull, 


Her aſhen brown beauties reveal'd ; 
A link-boy to her through the mud, 
. Bare-tooted ſcamp'd over the field. 


O my love, though I cannot well jaw, 
(This pliar at playhouſe began) 

Not tobacco ſo ſweet to the chaw, 
As to kits is the lips of my Nan. 

O my love, eries the mud-colour'd ſhe, 


Though bit by each blood-ſucking bug. 


Full as black as themſelves, now the ſky 
Io the ſouth of the horizon lower'd ; 
Their wedding to keep in the dry, 
Lo a ſtable they haſtily ſcour'd ; 
While rats round them hungry explor'd, 
Undaunted they took their repoſe : 
All the night in the litter they ſnor'd, 

And wak'd the next morning to louſe. 
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Hans Caver's RING 


Alter'd from Prior. 


A Cobler there was and belid'd in a Stall, 


n 
— 
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* 
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4 
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Ondemn not ye critics, 
marvel, 
1 hat ſing the Old Tale of the ring of Hans Carvel; 
Dan Prior it was who firſt penn'd it in verſe, 
Ehen deign to attend while the ale I rehearſe. 
Derry aown, down, down, do, derry doton. 


my ſong, nor yet 


{ This doting old Letcher, infirm and decay'd, 
Came to town for a buxom young Vibes as tis 
ſaid ; 
She was ſprightly and gay, and had wit too at will: 
and her tongue, like moſt women's, would ſeldom 


lie ſtill. 


i 


When her mind undifturb'd was with croubles 
and cares, 


And her thoughts diſengag'd from domeſtic affairs, 


Phe would wake in the morning about nine or ten, 
Drink her chocolate, and faſt aſleep fall again. 


Derry, down „ e. 
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r The good man recommended amendment of Life; 
1 Bid her only reflect how ſhort- liv'd beauty was, 


(48) 
At Noon, as 'twas uſual, the lady aroſe ; 
And by Two ſhe perhaps would have {lip'd on hex 
cloaths : 


And if dear Col nel | Careleſs had happen'd to come, 


She would then condeſcend to ſtay dinner at home, 
Derry ann, &c. 


The dinner once over, abroad in the park 
She would ramble a turn or two, till it was dark; 
Till at length ſuch vagaries gave Carvel ſome pain, 
And ſtrange jealous whimſies poſſeſs'd the Knight' 


brain. 
Derry down, &, 


Wich a view to reclaim then his . wife, 


Saying all's men are : frail, and all fleſh is but grats! 
| Derry down, &c. 


Buthow vain his Attempt to produce Reformation, 
She held him and his cant in alike deteſtation, 
And whatever the fractious old Fumbler could ſay, 


The CoPnel and ſhe went abroad &ery Day. 
| Derry down, ee. 


At length, tir'd out with impatience, he cry'd, MW - + 
Some method or other muſt ſurely be try'd : 
And if in this caſe 1 ſhould queſtion the Devil, 


Tis but to prevent a much greater Evil. 
Derry down & 


& 


* 
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on her 


appear. 
End the proverb Was inſtantly verify'd here : 


come, 
home. For one night with vexation he went to bed ſick, 
n, Kc. a * who ſhould he ſee 1 in a dream, but old Nick ? 


Derry dnun, &c. 


dark; E have ? | 
e pin, y name, Sir, is Satan ſays he, and your ſlave ; 
night's WF am come, honeſt Hans, to remove all your rief, 
| Take chis Ring, and it ſhortly give you relief. 

, Kc. 


Talk of Satan, chey ſay, and he ſtraigkt will 


| What ſpectre art thou, and what wouldſt thou 


Derry drwn, &c. 


+ 5s 


ne wife, Wear this on your Finger, you need not to fear, | 
Life; | Put your bus'neſs will quickly he done to a Hair; 
Was, For as certain as ever I look'd over Lincoln, 
grals! That ſhall ne'er come to paſs which you tremble to 
wn, &c. think on. Pry aoun, Kc. 
man | Then thruſting the Ring, beyond the maint joint, 
on, Hans in raptures exclaim'd, I've at laſt gain'd 
11d ſay, my Point! bear, 
. hat point ſays, his wife? why you drunken old 
n, ce Hou've thruſt in your finger the Devil Knows 
Where. 
cryd , bobs ä | Derry down, Ke. 
evil, Learn hence, ye old Dotards, this maxim 1 from 
| me ; 
lun dea Charm can be found againſt impotency : : 


| . 


For 


4 ( 50) 

{48 For however eaſy the Bus'neſs may ſeem, 
WHY The Ring of Hans Carvel is nought but a Drean, {Mhamp? 
| 26 | Ry Derry down, nd hay 
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| | Wher 
An Invitation to the Court of Conus, {hoſe + 
Fe D joyO! 
; By G. RoLLis. Ind lea 

(Come, come, my good Shepberd, our Flock we nf 

5 | ſpear). | | 5 

eme, come, ye choice ſpirits, together reſ:W 
= In your Holyday Suits to great ComWn I 

7 Court : | BEL. | ; 
I) he heartieſt of Bloods are the joyous and free; O 


And who are fo joyous, ſo happy as we ? > 
| & : pos Sk Here's 


We harbour no precepts by dull Cynics taugt To the 


We practice no rules, with ſobriety fraught : is th 
The thoughts of our hearts you may read in Mis Co 
. eyes; | while 


RN 
8 


There! 


Ind hi 


WV hile © 


For knowing no terror we need no diſguiſe, 


* 

By ſanctify'd maxims are hypocrites ſway'd ; 
Hot we all the children of pleaſure are bred; hie 
y her diQates alone we are guided to prove Ind fit 
The delights of the bottle, and raptures of love. or 4 
| or Cor 

That giant the watchman we never can dread WF . 
Nis intruſion we puniſh by breaking his head: would 


(31) 


Dream. hampaine and burgundy expel all our care, 
own, tend we toaſt the kind girl, be ſhe black, brown or 


fair. 


When love has poſſeſs'd us, ſome damſel we hire, 
Whoſe eyes like the liquor inflame our deſire : 


"Os & joyous and hearty we'll drink and be gay, 

Ind leave ſober cits to defraud and betray. 

2 100 ni 4 

= S 

er reſu = | 

Comu in Invirarion to COM US's COURT, 
387 | | 25 

free; OM E hither, come hither, ye languiſhing _ 
\ ſwains, N ä 5 
Lere's a balm will cure, and relieve all your pains: 

taugy Lo the fountain of pleaſure in rapture reſort, 

ht: Tis the ſummons of Humour to Comus's Court. 


ad in Mis Comus invites, then the ſummons obey, 
while leave your cares, and to pleaſure away. 


: 2 
d 3 ; . 
Th 

- r; 

+4 
Ge 
g 5 


ve ud fit down like a Sz“ till he tipples his fill. 

f loye. or Care, nor Miſtruſi ſhall intrude on our joys, 
| For Comus invites, then away my brave boys. 
u 1 

ead : hould loſſes or. croſſes perplex ye, beſure 


„bampf hy the glaſs briſkly round. for misfortune à cure; 


a 1 here PY ſhall ſing, and ald Mamus ſhall laugh, 
ay'd; nd his bottle of Ne&or brave Bacchus ſhall quaff; 
hile Time, honeſt Time for awhile ſhall be fill, 


F 2 Aſculapius 
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To beguile all your cares, and with rapture delight, 


When I gaze on her beauty, why mould I con- Bring 


"I $23 

A /rulapius of old had recourſe to the bowl, 
And the Doctor, they ſay, was a /pecial good ſoul ; | But 
While Health, roſy Health, fills the bumpers around, By f 


For without 'em, he ſwears, there's no bliſs to be whe 


Then away, my brave fellows, to Comus's ſhrine, 
Where Friendſbip and Humour inceſſantly join; 
Where Freedom and Mirth with the bottle unite 


Then hark to the call, and the ſummons obey, 


Tis Comus invites, to his Temple away. ; L 


$ O N G. _ ö Come 
By G. ROLLOS. 5 
(If Love's a ſweet Paſſion, why does it tornent?) Care 


F chloe's an angel, Why does ſhe torment ? 1 Self lt 
If coquettiſh, O tell me, whence comes my Thoſe 
content? | 


plain, 


Or lament that ſhe's fair, when I know tis in yain? IBacch 


Tho? ſo graceful her mien is, ſo ſcornful's her air, 
That at once ſhe enthralls me with love and de- 
_ | 


Merry 
V Omy 
Let m 


I approach her reſpectful, and when we're alone, 
By my Aſpect dejected I make my grief known; 
” hy "Nat 


( 53) 


4 | But, O, how I'm bleſt when fo kind ſhe appears, 

ound, W By ſome artful deſign to expel all my fears 

to be When diſguiſing her ſcorn, ſhe encreaſes my flame, 
And fills me with raptures too boundleſs to name. 


ne, 85 G N G. 
.F | An INVIVATION to PLEASURE. 
Fo | : To the tune of Humphry Gravot. 


LEASURE, goddeſs all divine, 
| F Come, O come, my ſoul is thine : 
Come, O come, with graceful air, 
Come, and drive away dull care. 


Care that ſuits with ſordid minds, 
Such as fear or av'rice binds, 


'?) 


? | Selfiſh, ſullen, human brutes, 
nes my WE Thoſe alone dull care beſt ſuits. 
Icon · I Bring with thee ſweet dimpled love, 


Cupid will with pleaſure rove, 
Bacchus too muſt join the train, 
Bacchus prompts the jocund ſtrain. 


in vain! 
er air, 
and de. 4 ieee N ; 

Merry Momus too appear, 
Momus is a foe to care, 

Let me, let me join the choir, 


Pleafiife is my ſouls deſire. 
. 13 vl, 


> alone, 


)Wwn; 
But 


( 54 ) 


I'll with Bacchus toſs the glaſs, 
And with Cupid toaſt my laſs, 

Or with waggiſh Momus laugh, 
Thus PII love, and thus P11 quaff. 


Hence with all your ſober rules, 

Wretched pedants, prating fools! 
Muſty morals I deſpiſe, 
Love and mirth can make us wiſe. 


S8 O0 N G. 


Jo the Tune, of, when I was a Young Man, I fat 
| in the Parlour, 

HE girls of Killenny, ſo buxom and friſky, 

Wou'd oftentimes treat me with claret and 

wiſky. Botheroo Didderoo, 


Caſe why, I cou'd dance fing and caper fo gaily, 
And my heart was as ftout as the heart of Shilaley, 
| Botheroo, Didderoo, 


But Cupid the blinker that arch miſchief-maker, 
For Ruggedy Madge caus'd my bowels to quake 


GS | 


| Oh ! Ruggedy Madge was the fair creature's name 
| Sar. | | | 
For whom my poor boſom was all in a flame Sir. 
Bretheroo, Didderoo, 


Botheroo, Didderoo, 


-Ifat 


ſky, 
t and 
leroo. 


ly, 
laley. 
leroo. 


Er. 


quake 


leroo. 
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But Oh ! when I came to addreſs and adore her, 
{tumbled down backwards ſtraits forwards before. 


Botheroo, Didderoo. 


sweet creature faid can you fancy a lover, 
That now will conceal what he now will diſ- 
| cover. 

Botheroo, Didderoo. 


© But ſhe with her looks and her tongue gan to jeer 


4 me, 

And ſhutting her eyes ——was reſolv'd not to hear 
a 

. me. 


Botheroo, Didderoo. 


struck dump with this uſage, ſaid J you falſe 


creature, 


: Yowll meet with your match neither ſooner nor 


later. | 
Botheroo, Didderoo, 


Then all ye young lovers by me take a warning, 
And pay no regard to their flouting and ſcorning. 
1 Botheroo, Didderoo. 


80 boldly reſolve to be buxom and jolly, 
For it magnifies nothing to die melancholy. 
Ts Botheroo, Didderoo. 


Then 


LEED 
Then when you are dead, they will treat you with 
„„ 
And call you a fool all your life ever after. 
Botheroo, Didderoo. 
The Auouxs of the Cars. 
A BUR LESQAUE- O DE, 
/F 
WAS dead of night, when, as hiſtorians 
_-: | 
The ſiſters weird pale Hecate's call obey: 
When on the chimney, or along the wall, 
The furry tribe are heard to catterwaul; 
'Tybert, the largeſt of Grimalkin's race, 
In Cloacina's temple * took his place, 
Where well he knew fair mopſy did reſort,” 
To whom he long in vain had paid his court: 
There while he purr'd——tho? underſtood by few, 
Except to ſuch ag well cat language knew, 
He yell'd in hideous catter-wauling ſtrains, 
His diſmal moan—— which thus'the muſe explains: 


* Cloacina was the. goddeſs who preſided over the common 
ſewers, whence the definition of cloacina's temple here-mentioned, 
we take to be the neceſſary houſe, i | 

e | _ SCRIBLERUS, 


AIR 


(873. 


AIR, 


: {Deſpairing beſide a clear fiream,) 
O mopſy, for whom e'ery night, 

l fit here and wait all alone, 

Forſake not your poor Tybert quite, 
But lend a kind ear to his moan ; 
And while thro? the gutters you range, 

” Orover the houſe-tops you ftray, 
Say, is it, ah! is it not ſtrange, 


With 


leroo, 


= That you never will crawl down this way? 


To pleaſe a young kitling like you, 
O what ſhall a tabby cat ſay? 

Is it blacky alone can ſubdue, 
The lilly-white Mopſy I pray? 
For you I neglect my employ 
Of catching the mice in the barn; 
Unheeded the grain they deſtroy, 

Z Regardleſs they eat up the corn. 


plans 


As once we ſo lovingly ſat, 
And together we watch'd all the day, 


ew, fit chanc'd that I kill'd a great rat, 
My mopſy had ſhare of the prey; 
But now I diſconſolate mew, 
ains : And make the houſe ring with my yell, 
o Mopſy will anſwer me now ; 
ommon So, hard-hearted Mopſy farewel ! 
toned, | | 
ERUS, 


IR 
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(58) 
RECIT ATIVE. 


He ſaid —when, lo! the temple's ſummit ſhakes; 


And now, with panic terror ſtruck —he quakes, 
His briftled black confeſs'd poor Tybert ſcar'd, 


When the tiles rattling o'er his head he heard, 


And thro” the unroof'd dome he Mopſy ſaw, 
With a huge boar-cat; fighting -- Claw for claw: 
Now to his miſtreſs? ſuccour ſtrait he tries, 
And dart his talons in his rival's eyes. 


Who fled—thus vanquiſh'd by the chance of war, 


And left behind rick ſpoils of ſcatter'd fur: 


- The reſcu'd female joyful wags her tail, 


And her deliy'rer aps proceeds to hail 2 J 


Ee | A IN. 


(No RY that trips the verdant iy: 


No more ſhall brave Tybert complain 
Of Mopſy's cruelty ; 

Since he from Pluto's fiercs attacks, 
At length has ſet me free: 

In honour of this preat event, 
Shall cats and kitlings all, 


Within the ſtately Temple make, 


One glorious catterwaul, 


Then, to the goddeſs of this place, 
Each night Sel ſacrifice, 

And make the vaulty roof reſound 

With our harmonious cries z 


"He EY R e 
„ 1 25 ws f N $4.0 7 
> Sau RE HAS 8 e 


For 
T 
Shal 
A 


var, 


For her the firſtling of our love, 
That meet the wat'ry doom, 

| Shall with theſe odours intermix, 
And riſe one rich perfume. 


© The reſt who happily eſcape 
© The cruel caticide * 

gilded collar ſhall adorn, 

And filver-bell beſide : 

Then let the cat-call's tuneful ſound, 
Our nuptial rites proclaim ! 

While bards in loftieſt ſtrains ſhall ſing, 
Of Tib and Mopſy's fame. 


S ON G. 
Signior CATGUTTINA's Lamentation, 


A Burletta. 


RI ei Ta TTY 


: ERE is mine lofe, mine pretty dammoſeina 1 


Dat ſne no come to make mine ſhirt look 


1s the reaſon ſhe no come before, 
To mend mine preeches, viſh ſo much are tore, 


ailey, the ingenious 
y) implies a deſt,oyer of Cate , 


AIR 


Caticide— this term (accordrng to Mr. B 
author of the Engliſh dictionar 
likewiſe the action of cat Killing 
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Come in you little, pretty, ſaucy ore. 


(60 


AI R. 
To the tune of, Deareſt creature of all nature, 
 Dammoſeina : 
Neat and cleana Fh! 
O my lofely beauteous laſs, | If) 
5 Put ſome ſtitches vil { 
In my preeches, | III 
Or de folks vill ſee mine a—ſe, III 
Put ſome ſtitches | III 
In my preeches, hear 
Or de folks — vill ſee mine a- ſe. | | Vas 
Or de folks, &c. | | Vas 
| | | | | Vas 
Bring ſome ſoap to vaſh and ſcower, 
And ſome ſtarch, or elſe ſome flower ; 
Haſte, O haſte, mine lofly fair, 
Vile I curl and pinſh mine air. 
Pammoſeina neat, &. By o 
DR: 1 Por 
Vid mine fidel JI delight ye, | 
Muſic charms will ſure invite ye, 
Same, © come mine Dammoſeina, Come c 
To your faithful Catguttina. Here 
— Dammoſeina neat, And w. 
2 fe For 4 
RBICTATIVO. hon wo 
Vas ever man before in ſuch a plight And 
Vat muſt I do? to night, is Op'ra night nei 


But hark !—I hear her knocking at de door, 
TALIA 


( 61 ) 


17a LTAN ATR; 

S H E. 
Eh! ſeignior vat you call a me, 
If you ſay ſuch vorts encore, 
bl vil ſo cuft and maul ye, 

PII teach you call me Ore. 
I'll teach you call me whore, 
I'll teach you, &c. 
heard you ſay ſo juſt as I, 
Vas coming at de door, 


| Vas coming at the door. 
Vas coming at, &c. 


RECITATLVO, 
HE 


| By gar my angels J was in jeſt, 
For ven I call you ore lofe you beſt. 


neat, &. 


wo 


L411 ALTAN ATR, 
ome den mine Dammoſeina, 

Here take mine rofel'd ſhirt, 

And waſh it nice and cleanna, 

For Ah ! *tis black as dirt ; 

den make mine Breeches whole and tight, 

ons 1 will — kiſs you for't 

4 And I will — kiſs you for't. 


neat, 8 


Tail | OE SONG I 


K A 


— 
S 
do 

. 4 


| A New Metpier. 
1 er I meet my Celia's eyes, 


Populous cities pleaſe me then; 
And the buſy hum of men. 
And the buſy, buſy, hum 
And the buſy, curious, thirſty fly, 
Drink with me, 
And drink and drive care away, 
Drink and be merry, 
For why ſhou'd we quarrel for riches, 


ik 1 Or any ſuch glittering toys ? Thor 
A light heart and a thin pair of breeches, ye m 
Goes thorough Appl 
The charming Diore, lovely fair, is 
Sweetelt of ſweeteſt of thy ſex adieu. ED ive 
Thou joys to great Cæſar, LE Whill 
Long lite, love and pleaſure, | pow. 
Here's a health to the duke boys, | Bow c 
Fill your glaſſes full: Bow d 
And let me wander not unſeen, Your | 
By hedge row elms, and hillocks green, Long 
And there I laid her down, God .. 
And towzled her: bout, Send h 

With my fal, lal, la, fall, lal, lal, lal, lal. Happ 

And I bogan to ſay, None 


Fair lady ! lay your coſt ly robes aſide ; 


No longer muſt you glory in your locks as beſo 


5 before, 


4 3 


and if you will have her, 


| You muſt fly in her arms, and catch her 
| By the heigh ho ! Who's above ? 

No body here but ] my love, 

Shall I come up and tee how you do? 

| Ay ! marry, who knocks at my chamber door? 
I Tis I all hiv? ring and ſhaking 
Poor enſign Bevely. 

Dear Molly, for what ſhou'd we ſtay ? 
fill our beſt blood, begins to run 

| Down the red lane, down the red lane, 
Down among the dead men; we, 
| There let ambition ſire thy mind, 
Ihou wert born 

| Ye mortals ! that love drinking, 
| Apply yourſelves to me: 

Tis I, 'tis I, 'tis I, mad Tom, 
Drives all- 
| While to my royal throne 1 come ; 
| Bow down, down, down, 

Bow down, down, down, down, 


all all before me, 


Bow dawn, my ſlaves, and adore me; 
Your ſoy'reign lord the king, 


Long live our noble king, 


God ſave the king: 
Send him victorious, 
Happy, happy, happy pair: 
None but the brave, 
None but the brave. 
dhall fght, fight and record, 
(x 2 
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( 64 ) 
The girls in our town, iche 
The black, the yellow, the fair, the brown: (ho l. 
With an old woman cloathed in grey, gut ev 
Whoſe daughter was charming and young, or th 


And ſhe was deluded away, 
By old Sir Simon the king, 
And young Sir Simon the ſquire, 
With Roger and Nell, 
Come Simkin and Bell, 
Each lad with his laſs hither come, 
With ſinging and dancing. 
In pleaſure advancing, 

To celebrate harveſt home, 


For we're gayly yet, and we're gayly yet, 
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And we're not very fow, but we're gayly yet, 
Then ſit ye awhile, and tipple a bit, 
For we're not very fow, but we're gayly yet, 


8 O NG. 
The WAY TO WIN HER: 


ACANTATA. ſmart 

nd in a 

RECITATIVE. ot bow 

OUTHFUL and buxom— ſuch the will t hug: 
fate; 1d, wh 

Dorinda mourn'd, alas! her widow FEA : jocun 


With ſighs and tears, in diſmal black array'd, 
She all the awful charms of grief diſplay d. 


(65) 


ach charms as ſoon a croud of lovers drew, 
ho lik d her perſon much, and money too; 
ut ev'ry art they us'd was all in vain, 

5 th — {! 'd ſh 9 Id a 
vr thus e vow'd ſhe ne'er would wed again, 


AIX. 
2% the Tune of Mingotte's Minuet. 


Hear I ſwear it, 

Heav'n ſhall hear it, 

] will ever conſtant prove, 
To the deareſt 

And fincereft, | 

Jo my firſt and only love, 
Leave you wooing, 

Ceaſe purſuing, 

All your ſighing, 

Swearing, lying, 
Ne'er, O ne'er fhall win me more. 


et, 


RECITATIVE, 


ſmart young captain came among the reſt, 

nd in a diff rent ſtrain his love expreſs'd, 

ot bowing, ſighing, cringing, and all that, 

ut hugs and kiſſes, to the buſineſs pat, 

id, while he claſp her ſtruggling to his breaſt, 
jocund vain the widow he addreſs'd: 
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As the dark night yields to the approaching dai 


(06) 


AIX 
To the tune of Murdock O Planey. 


I prithee, no more of this old-faſhion'd foll 
mama'am, 
*T1s a fin againſt nature, to waſle thus yo, 
prime, | 
Conſider, you're youthful and handſome and jt 
ma'am, 
If you love pleaſure, now, now is your time; 
Come then, let's away, my dear, 
Make no delay, my dear. 
Iſee by your eyes, that love thinks it no crime. 


I 


* 
V 
Fi 


By heav'n, your ben are divine, 
Your lips are like honey I ſwear, 
If you will conſent to be mine, 
You ſhall not repent it, my dear. 


RECITATIVE. 


So the blithe captain bamiſh'd care away, 
No longer ſorrow faulter'd on her tongue, 
But with a ſmile conſenting thus ſhe ſung : 


A IX. 
To the Tune of Nancy Dawſon. 


Dear captain, I muſt needs declare, 
Your jocund manner pleaſing air, 


With 


(667) 


Have done your buſineſs to a hair, 
And faith, I think you clever, 


5 | Wich other arts you ne'er had won | 
nid f What mirth and humour now have done, 
Fou have finiſh'd well what you vegung 
hus vl And 1 am yours for ever. 
and 10! | | 
| s O N G. 
ir time; 


Oung Celadon's miſtreſs was wonderous coy, 
Tho? ſhe liv'd on his looks all the day, 
3 crime. Fr a word cou'd ſhe ſqueeze from the amorous 
1 bo 
Not a G lable elſe could ſhe ſay 
| But, my Delia, 
Let me feel ye 
Tal de rad de dad de dal dum di. 


2 


When he met the dear nymph, at a gate or a ſtile, 
He would hand her moſt gallantly o'er. 


hing da But a dunce in his courtſhip he was all the While, 
7 And addreſs'd her again as before, | 
ue, O, my Delia, | 


as + Let me feel ye 
| Tal de rad de &c. 


With a bluſh on her cheek, his petition ſhe heard, 
Tho? ſhe knew not the drift of her ſwain. 

0 the note of the throſtle his voice ſhe preferr'd, 
Which oblig'd him to fing it again, 


8; 1 
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( 68 ) 


Deareſt Delia, Ap 
Let me feel ye It 
A Tal de rad de &c. . 
| Es jere t 
To a green moſſy bank the inquiſitive maid 
By the favouring light of the moon, the 
With her comical lover unthinkingly ſtray'd, 
Where the meaning ſhe found very ſoon, 
Of my Delia, 5 
5 Let me feel ye ere t 
Tal de rad de dad de dal dum di | 
4 xy foo 
„ . 
| girls 


A BURLESQUE on 
Ye Mortals, in Lethe. 


E bucks, and ye bloods, who're fo jovial at 


Who dreſs, and who rove from the park to es to 
ER play, | 
Who in drinking and ſinging do take ſuch d 0 ſpou 
light, Cott | ) 

Who roar, and who rant, and who kiſs all g no 
night; { 

en let's 


Obey the glad ſummons, to D-r-y's repair, 
There frolic and drink, and there kiſs av 


1 
4 1g 
ts 


( 69 ) 


were the old grave looking cit may rake and 
ſing on, 
cure from the ſcandal of what he has done, 
cre the baſhful and young may be ſoon taught 
the game, 

; the doxies will teach them in kiſſing's no 
® ſhame, | 
Obey the glad ſummons, &c. 


re the huſband, ſecure from his plague of pl 
wite, 
zy ſoon pleaſe his palate, with the ſweetneſs of 7 


dum di 


life, 

girls young and buxom, and black, red and 
brown, 

ere wait but their cull's call to kiſs, and lay 
down, 


Obey the glad ſammons, &c. 


jovial at 

rk to es to all thoſe gay ſouls, who around me ap- 
pear, 

\ {ach d 0 ſpout, and who drink, and who kiſs all the 

. year; 


ag all WW now, while we're young, let us theſe plea- 

; {ures prove. 

s repair, en let's drink this toaſt, to the girl that we love. 
kits a | 7 Obey the glad ſummons, &c. 


Th SONG 


(70) 


Where 


S ON G. 
The D R E A M. 
E critics, I pray, be not piqu'd at my then, ; Jack Sj 
What I'm going to tell you is nought but Hondué 
eam: | Who ſe 
Methought from Tack Speea®, came an odd invitation Nid us 
To convene the Choice Spirics of this laughing 
nation, Derry dom 
Df varic 
T have promis'd, quoth 7 ac#, at old Plus defire, A 
” grand High Borlace (for there's none ſhall rin ful 
ä higher) | Id Pla. 
And provided his Highneſt would honour the Cπσ 


'That all the Choice Spirits that night ſhould apper, 
Derry down, 


ho, 


Pandy. F 
The Cho: 
Why t 
prithee 


Tobey the command of my friend L foon hafted, 

Nor a moment, (till all things were ſettled, ws 
. waſted ; 

To the place where the carriages inn'd, we ſoon hiec 

With ds Mats. Stege, and a hundred beſide. 

Derry down 


rich b. 
ad ye ſe 
| 2 f 8 ull of g 
We ſoon left behind this terreſtrial ſphere, ecauſe '1 
And quickly to view did Blyſium e 


* The firſt Perſon who formed the Choice Spirtezinrs 2 Socit! 
who uſed im bis Life-Time, to afſembie at his Houſe, the Wit 
Lege- las, in Fetter - Lane. 


hen a tr 
«tk Bear 
Wht! 


4 


here ſwarms of odd creatures were kenn'd on the 
: ſhore, | 

ho, as they deſcry'd us, huzza'd more and more, 
4 = Derry down. 


1eme, Nack Spred ſtepping forth with a welcome to all, 

but onducted us ſtrait to old Pato's great hall, 
Who ſeated aloft with majeſtical air. 

tation id us ſet down and eat of the table's good fare. 

ughing | Derry downs 

dona . 8 

Df various repaſts we pertook with a glee, 

Poch immortals and mortals were happy and free, 

Trill fully ſupply'd and the diſhes remov'd, | 

Did Plato Fach, ask'd what liquor we lov'd ? 

Derry down, 


deſire, 


hall 


apps, 


V d, De. Punch, quoth our friend, is the liquor I think, 
The Choice Spirits on earth, us'd in my time to drink, 
alle, Why then, ſays old Pluto, if you'll undertake it, 
led, wlll prithee, friend Fact, be fo kind as to make it. 
: Derry down. 
193: hed | 
fide. WW rich bowl then was brought of a glorious ſize, 
ry dov8lad ye ſeen it, in faith twou'd ha' dazzled your eyes, 
ull of good Frg/ih Brandy, for French we ha' none, 
ecauſe twas a foe to Ol Erg/and and—fun. 


. Derry down. 


0 wal hen a true ſon of Comys and humour on earth, 
I Beard, op'd the ſcenve, full of muſic and mirth, 


Wh?! 


That done, quoth old Pluto 3— tis charming [ troy! 


#7 


uoth Pluto, ſuch ſtrains before I ne'er heard, 


* 


TT hen. 


Fill ou SPE, my lads ; here's a 5 N Jab | To 
| ear , ; y OWn, ENuoth 
With applauſe the wide hall, for ſome moan: 


When Lowe was ſoon call'd on by Beard for a {ony T: hen 
+ 

Ha : E BY hen t 

Fill your bumpers agin ; here's a health to Tin L re that 

1 | Derry dow. 


George Steriens, a bard of good ſpirits and wit, = 
To enhance the gay ſcene with his humour thong 
O bravo! ſays Pluto, *tis glorious, by heavens; 
Fill the glaſſes around; come, your health, Mar 
Stevens. - - Derry ol 


Ned Shuter, for humour and drolley iam'd, Wrtugo 

For a comical Catch was the fourth that was nan ne: 11 tu, 

Ha! ha! cries old Plate, Pm cur'd for the futun When fu 

Adieu to the /þ/cen=- Here's to merry Ne 0747. ith a e 
| | Derry cc 


The next was Matt. Sgegge, with his drol noſe g 
5 chin, 3 
Who tipt us a grunt eh, eh, eh, and a grin: 
Pluto ſwore *twas a pleaſure to yy 3 5 
: 5 ip Matt itt 
And a bumper toſs'd off to his lor Dem „no 
And 


4 


Irren Hickman began with a ſoft lulling ſtrain, 
way hat like muſic celeſtial thrill'd ſoft thro' each vein; 
doin, fi Nuoth P/uts, ſuch notes muſt revive e'en a /c# man 3 
Come, your glaſſes, my lads, fill up to Joe Hickman 
_— | Derry down. 


' 


OMens 


 {ong; 15 hen Reynolds and Bowyer roſe up with their flutes, 
[ trow; hen the company all were as ſilent as mutes : 


n Ln, 


4 e chat likes not ſuch muſic (quoth PlAto) has no ear, 
' Gon. Wi 


Fo we'll toſs off a bumper to Reynolds and Bowyer. 
B: | Derry Down. 


t, _ | 

thong ET hen Roater and Maſey, with Collins and Yates, 
Pin'd with Hammond and Harbin, to baffle the fates; 

wens; hen Pluto no longer could give out the toaſt, 

„ Mee t was fairly oblig'd te elinquiſh his poſt. 

ry d, -- my Derry down, 

 __ {profuſion and uproar ſucceeded amain, 

5 deni 'twas time to return to Old England again 

3 len full of good liquor theſe turbulent blades, 

Hu. 


78 ha drunken huzza, bid adieu to the Shades. 
7" Derry down; 


1 noſe a þ 


S O N G 


ſuch v The Hox EST FELLOW. 

Matt Ste . 

err H O! pox o' this nonſenſe, I prithee give o'er, 
* of 
: 13 


And talk of your Phillis and Cloe no more; 
H Their 


8 4 $f 
Ik Cupid aſſualts you, there's Jaw for his trick- 


(74-7 


Their face, and their air, and their mein, what a 
Here's to thee, my lad, puſh the bottle about, 
Here's to thee, my lad, puſh the bottle about, 


Let finical fops play the fool and the ape; 
' "They dare not confide in the juice of the grape, 
But we honeſt fellows, *{death who*d ever think 
Of puling, for love while he's able to drink. 

; Of pulins u ö 


"Tis wine only wine that true pleaſure beſtow: We 
Our joys it increaſes, and lightens our woes; Þ 
Remember what topers of old us'd to ſing, 28 
Ihe man that is drunk is as great as a king, % 

10325 7-38 The Man, & 


/ _ *Amacreon's Caſes, ſee page twenty-ſix ; 
The precedent's glorious, and juſt by my foul; 


Lay hold on, and drown the young dog in a boi Com 
e > MPG | Lay hold, The 
ns, TORN | | No b 
What's life but a frolick, a ng, and a laugh: Dave 
My toaſt ſhall be this whilſt I've liquor to qua#, He 5 
May mirth and good fellowſhip always abound That 
Boys, fill up a bumper, and let it go round. 

Boys, fill up a bumper, and let it go round. 5 

2 8 1 , {wel 


SANTA 


(75) 
CANT AT EH 


=_ The SaxpMan's WEppinG. 
3 KECTTATEYVY b 
As joe the ſandman drove his noble team. 
> WEN Of raw-rump'd aſſes, ſand ho! was his theme; 
in tas he turn'd the corner of the ſtreet, | 
. | KH. dear lov'd Beſs the bunter chanc'd to meet: 
112 0 ith joy cried woa! did turn his quid and ſtare 
[Fr ſucks her gums, and then addreſs'd the fair. 
vw, | | 
) g 7 . A 1 R. 


Forgive me, if I praiſe thy charms, 
Thy darting eyes, lips, neck and arms; 
Thy breaſts to Joe always appear 

Like two ſmall hills of ſand, my dear; 
Thy beauties, Beis, from top to toe, 
Have ſtole the heart of ſandman Joe. 


7 


) 
lan, &. 


10k, 


8 N * "IE" 2255 8 

9 amm AO 5 
. * 8 

T 5 

e Le OTE ' N 


ſoul; 


1 a boi 5 Come wed, my dear, and let's agree, 
hold, = Then of the gin-club you'll be free; 
No brickmaker or ragman's frow 
wy) ' WE Dare then reproach thee Beſs for Joe ; 
quai, WH He is the kiddy rum and queer, 
* That all St. Giles's boys do fear. 
d. 84 
d.. RE CITATEYV:E 
, ſwell'd with gratitude, at length reply'd, .. 
| Joey proffer thus, and be deny'd : 15 
" A 13S, no, my Joe ſhall have his heart's delight, . 
wc! be wedded ere we fleep this night. 


(70-3 


Well ſpoke, quoth Toe, no more necd ſay. 
Gee up Galloway; d'ye want any ſand to-day, 


AIR, 


Joe quickly his ſand had ſold, fir, 
And Beis got a baſket of rags, 
; Then up to St. Giles's they ſtroll'd, fir, 
* To every bunter Beſs brags. 
i Then unto the gin ſhop they pike it, 
And Beſs was admitted, we hear; 
For none of the crew dare but like it, 
As Joey her kiddy was there. 


5 Full of glee, untill ten that they ſtarted, 
= For ſupper Joe ſent out a win: 
A hog's mau between them was 
After they had fill'd it with gin 
So 'twas on an old leather trunk, fir, 
Marry'd they were, ne'er to part: 
But Befly ſhe being blind drunk, fir, 
Joe drove her away in his cart. 


parted, 


SONG. 


To the tune of— 4 ſoldier and a ſailor. 


Aa unto my prate, fir, 
And you ſhall hear how late, ſir, 


The FORTUNE-HUNTER 


A tonſ 
In hop 
* And 
But ma 
And 
And in 
e ſerv'e 


T 


20 


The cc 
The la 
} The NY 
, In fanc 


* He thc 
. Dulcini 
As goo 
Nor 


E R. 


Ms 

. 
. 
* 

8 1 
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(77) 


A tonſor woo'd a lady, 
In hopes to touch her ready, 


And much to win her ſaid; 


But madam ſmelt a rat, fir, 


And found what he'd be at, ſir, 


"=X in the ſequel mind, fir, 


e ſerv'd him in his kind, fir, 
This fortune hunting blade. 


rue courtſhip he purſu'd, fir, 
The lady ſeem'd quite good, ſir, 


The Shaver hugg'd himſelf, fir, 


In fancy told her pelf, ſir, 


ge bleſt his happy fate: 


f Like 2 iet famous knight, fir, 
| {He thought that all was right, ir, 


Dulcinia”s golden charms, fir, 


As good as in his arms, fir, 


Nor dream't ſhe'd prove ingrate. 


1 Lt length, the happy dawn, ar, 


keveal'd the long-with'd morn, fir, 
Wen Puff in all his pride, fir, 
Prepar'd to ſheet his bride, fir, 


= But mark the dire event: 


A meſſage from the lady, 
Was at the door already; 
A bulky bag he bore, ſir; 
Which ſeem'd a wondrous Rore, fir ; 
And to him did preſent : 


H 3 


1 


„ My Lady ſends her ſervice, ler B 
' Says, here what you deſerve is, And 
. And hopes that you'll approve, fir, Y 
1 This token of her love, ſir, As {ab 
0 And ſo he took his leave; E Her 
x 'The heroe's joy abounded, My r 
' But foon was quite confounded, | Con 
1 When, lo! upon my word, ſir, | I 
1 The bag was fill'd with t—d, fir, 146% 
ir Which made him rant and raye. = She 
5 [| Butfa 
Learn hence ye bilking ſquires, | E Wh 
1 To quell your high deſires; : | 

1 our empty prate and noiſe, firs, A met 

1 Will prove but meer decoys, firs = We 

3 To gain a lady's mind: Whicl 

5 - From popiſh arts refain, firs, = Dif 
4 Or all your hopes are vain, irs, i 
"0 Not think that female beauty, 

7 Conſiſtent with its duty, 

: To ſuch can e'er be kind. 

4 £0 MN 0x; . 

4 The SrecTacle MAKTR. 5 | 

j (O Delia how fond and how ſpeethlcfs am 1. W 8 Il 


S upright and ſtrait as my 7 / is the fair, And 
Her skin with my fo/iſber vies; 


lofi 


(99 ) 


BZ Her Breath may with freſh-melted r-12c2t compare, 
And with %% poliſp'd glaſſes her eyes. 


as {able her hair as the /-ma//-c9l Þ uſe, 

| Her teeth my fine pu//y beſpeaks ; 

My Vcvent -an “d em'ry its colour mult loſe, 
Compar'd with the dye of her cheeks. 


A to on which concave for Vys are ground, 

= Shews the ſpherical from of each breaſt ; 

E But ſay, ye opticians, what % can be found, 
| Whereby all their velvet's expreſt ? 


E A metoline Speculum void of a flaw, 

Well figures her action's perfection, 

| Which o'er the molt beauty my eyes ever ſaw 
Diffuſes a /plenutd election. 


83 O N . 
Love and WI NE. 


k (Brit Wine makes us gay and tir beauty leadi on.) i 
| © io Bacchus and Cupid aſſiſted, we'll ſing 9 


The charms of good liquor and love; 
We'll carouſe in ſoft pleaſure, for time's on the 
= wing, | 

And the wine ſhall our ſorrows remove. 


CHORUS, 


(8) 
CHORUS. 


We'll be jovial and gladſome, and cheerfully 
ſmile, | 
While Peggy and claret the minutes beguile. 
Then take off the glaſs in a health to the far, 
And let it go merrily round ; 
Let's deſpiſe e'ery ſymptom of anxious dull care, 
While with tranſport and mirth we abound. 


- — „ TE att oa. 3 
F * 


GH OR US. 


We'll be jovial and gladſome, and cheerfuly ſmile, 
While Peggy and claret the minutes beguile, 


aigne. 
That afford us ſuch bliſs and delight; 
They enliven our joys and expel e'ery pain, 
And crown us with bleſſings all night. 


CROKUS. 


Then jovial and gladſome we'll cheerfully ſmile, 
Whule Peggy and claret the minutes beguile. 


0 And drown all our cares in the bowl; 
Then to the kind fair one our wiſhes impart, 


And with beauty repleniſh the ſoul, 


Nov 


'Tis the generous nymph and the ſparkling Chan: 


begir 


Then firſt with brisk nectar we'll cherfiſh the heart, 


CH 0. 


"Ke! 


[While F 


A, 


For eve! 
And a fi 


| There's 


To jig 1 


There's 


2 


; Pl I 
Ko ſays 
We'll fi 


ET hen e 


And ev 


5 Ther 


8 Strik 
W pray « 
onten 
For thi 


910 


; „%%% 
We'll be jovial and ee and cheerfully 

1 ſmile, 
e ie peggy and claret the minutes beguile. 


8 . 
The COooUNT R WAKE; 


OME laſſes and lads, take leave of your dads, 
And away to the may- pole hie: 
| For every he, has got him a ſhe, 
nie, WAnd a fidler ſtanding by; 
ET here's Willy has got his Jill, and Johnny has got 
| his Joan, 
ham- T0 jig it, jig it. jig it, jit it, jit it up and down. 
There's Willy has got his Jill, &c. 


| Bevin ſays Harry, aye, aye, ſays Molly, 

el lead up F ackington' pound; 

Ko ſays Nell, and no ſays Doll, 

We'll ert have allinger' s round 

Then every man did put his hat off to his laſs, 

2 d every maid did curtſy, &c. on the graſs, 
Then every man did put, &c. 


| Strike up ſays Wat, agreed ſays Kate, 


F pray the fidler play ; 


oatent ſays Hodge, and ſo ſays Magde, 
Lor this is a holliday - 


Then 


—— 


— - "I 


_ 


a 


* 


* 
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694) 
Then every man began to foot it round about, With ſi 
And every maid did jatty, &c. in and out, From m 
Then every man began, &c. hey te 
You're out ſays Dick, you lie ſays Nick, | End ea 
The fidler plays it falſe ; I The) 
So ſays Hugh, and ſo ſays Sue, 1 
And ſo ſays nimble Ales; | Good 
The fidler then began to play the tune again, p Good L 
And every maid did trip it, &c. unto the men. EGood n 


EGood 1 
dome r 


The fidler, &c. 
Let's kiſs ſays Nan, content ſays Jane, 
And ſo ſays every ſhe;  _ : 
How many ſays Nat, why three ſays Matt, 
For this is a maiden's fee; 
But they inſtead of three, did give them half a ſcore; 


The men in kindneſs, &c. gave them as many more, 
But they inſtead, &c. 


Each b 


Som 


; by 
Then after an hour, they tripp'd to a bow'r, 

To play for aie and cakes : 

And kiſſes too, until they were due, 

The maidens held the ſtakes ; 

The women then began, to quarrel with the men, 
And bid them take their kiſſes back, and give em 
7 their own again. 
The women then, &c. 


Fu 


Thus they ſat, until it was late, 
And tir'd the fidler quite; 


ſcore; 
more, 


men, 
re em 


Prom morning until night: 


Frney told the fidler then, they'd pay lum for his 


Good night ſays Harry to doll; 

Good night ſays John, good night ſays Joan, 
Good night ſays every one: 

Some ran, ſome went, ſome ſtaid, ſome tarry'd by 


E023) 


With ſinging and plaving, ates any paying, 


play | 
And each gave two pence, &c. and went their way. 
T hey told, &c. 


Good night ſays Cis, good night ſays Pris, 


the way, 

Fach bound themſelves in Kiſſes twelve, to meet the 
next holliday. 

Some ran, ſome went, &c. 


LH „ 


80 03: 
The RARITIES Of LONDON. A Mai Er. 
(Ge hs Dobbin.) 


OME Roger, and liften to where I have been, 
1ze tell thee what wonderful zights I have 
een; 


uch places for paſtime, as now bear renown, 
In that famous zity, called fair London town, 
Oh brave London! Oh ſweet London! 
In that famous zity, call'd fair London town. 


990 


\ 


( 34) 


(John and Betty.) 


Firſt v muſt know, 
That we did go 

Into the zity: 
And zaw not far 
From Temble- bar, 


The wax-work pretty. : f. 
(Inade love to Kate, &c) In old! 


Then they carried me, 
Io church built by St. Paul; 
Tho' thouſands 1 did zee, =. 
Twas bigger than 'em all, EZ Whe 


oy e 
To 
— 
* 
> 
5 


And up the winding ſtairs, Zut In 
Amaz'd, we did aſcend; = Ouch 
So many, waunds ! I thought, ET hen t] 
. We.neer ſhou'd zee an end, = Wha 
But how I gap'd and ftar'd, Fut the 
When to the top we came, That 

Had you been in my place, © 


Why you'd have done the zame. 


: (Tom lives Mary paſſing well, &C.) 


To. Guild-hall next we did repair, 
That we might view the giants: 
They told me they ſtood always there, 

To bid the French defiance. 


5 


rnat when they heard the clock ſtrike one, 
They would come down and greet me: 
I cod I did not like ſuch vun, 

I was afraid they'd cat me. 


Z tStick a pin there.) 

And then to the Tower away we all ſtroll'd, 

ET he lyons, the armour, and crown to behold ; 
hen the ſhow-man at laſt bid the laſſes fo fair, 
Fr old Harry's pincuſhion flick a pin there. 


3 Stick a pin there, &c. 
bt; (My fond Shepherdeſs of late, &c.) 


ö Back to Weſtminſter- ahbey we ſtray' d, 

Where are zeen all the kings, queens, and tombs, 
ut | never zaw ſince I was made, 

duch a number of deadly high rooms. 

Then the organs play'd up, too fo fine. 

What the boys ſung I underſtood not: 

Fut the people in chorus did join, 

That in heaven I thought I was got. 


E 
$1 
3s 


(The Attic Fire,) 


At play-houſe too I did admire, 
A man who walk'd upon a wire, 
As thof it was the ground; 
And then the zails of our old mill, 
When mov'd, compar'd with him, ſtand ſtill, 
So faſt he did turn round. = | 
I | (Ai. 


6% 
to | 


( 86 ] 
(Kitty Fell.) 


But now the time, alas! was come, 
When I muſt think of going home, 
Ah me, unhappy clown! 

I dream of what Id zeen, all night, 

And early by the morning light, 
I left dear London town, 
Charming London ! bappy London ! 
Adicu ! dear London, London town, 


S O N . 
A MAD WORLD my MASTERS. 
Tune, Pulb abont the briih bowl, 


EL D folks give attention, I'll make yu 
all ſmile 
At my wit, if you'll let me but ſhew it, 
*Tis a merry mad ſong, that was written er 
£ While, | | 
By the pen of a merry mad poet. 


That moſt folks are mad, thoſe of ſenſe vil 
agree : 
Some for this, ſome for that, and the other : 
The huſband as mad as his wife you may ſee, 
And the faſter as mad as her brother. : 


Cond 


( 87) 


Wome people are mad for the want of a title , 

And ſome for the want of eſtate ; 

Wome are mad with too much, as are ſome w ith 
f too little, 

9 While ev'ry one curſes his fate. 


4 


3 rhe miſer who eagerly graſps all his ſtore, 

| Grows mad while he fingers the pelf; 

il madder whenever he thinks there 15 more, 
| | But what does not belong to himſelf. 


he poor ſtarving wit, with his 1 ſo keen, 
3 Looks mad at the want of a dinner ; 
he gameſter grows | mad, when he find's that le 


I bit, . 4e. 

/ And good luck turns Hhes brains of the winner. 
ake you | 
The ſpouting yonne elerk, wk djs  compringe ; 
| houſe tace, 
ten en From Dryden or Otcoay rehearſes ; 

And thinks with the crow'd for a Garrick to paſs, 

While madly he mangles their verſes. 


iſe zl rhe lover is mad when for beauty he Gghs, 
And kneels at the foot of the fair, : 
her: he fair one is mad for beheving his lies, 
fee, And vainly indulging her care. 
Gy he lawyer is mad at the time of vacation, 
Cond The doctor is mad for his fee, 
e 


— — ö—ñw a 


(88) 

| : bt '* 

The ſtateſman is mad with the cares of the 34. 
tion, 5 | 

The nation's as mad full as he. 


SDN Uo. 


| With! 
The SrRVANT's medley, f 
HO US EM AI D. 1 
(Nancy Dateſon.) I 

pray ye, gentles liſt to me, E Wh 


I'm young, and ſtrong, and clean to ſee; I 
Vll not turn tail to any ſhe | For pl 
For Work, that's in the country; ; 
Of all your houſe the charge I take, 
IT waſh, 1 ſcrub, I brew, 1 bake. 
And more can do than here I'll ſpeak, 
Depending on your bounty. 


 FOOTMAN. 


3 (Your bumble ſervant madam.) 


Behold a blade, who knows his Trade 
In chamber, hall, and entry ; 

. And what tho' here, I now appear, 

1 I've terv'd the beſt of gentry, 


689 
A footman would you have, 
I can dreſs, and comb, and {hav e, 
ror I a handy lad am, 
| On a meſlage I can go, 


| And flip a billet-doux, 
Win your humble ſervant madam. 


he 1a. 


+3 
5 
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COO K-MAI D. 


(2 the roaſi bref of old England, 


Who wants a good Cook, my Hand they muſt 

: croſs; 3 5 4 
For plain wholeſome diſhes i'm neꝰer at a loſs, 
And what are your ſoups, your reg outs and your 
ſauce, 


Compar d with the beef of old England &:, 


* 
70 
of: * wa 


1 CART K R. 

: (Gee ho dobbin) . 
. If you want a young Man, with a true honeſt 
Who g how to manage a plough and cart, 
eres one for your purpoſe, come take me and try; 


3 You'll ſay you ne'er met with a better nor I, 
| Ge 59 lohn, &c. 
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(50), 
CHORUS. 


(Balance a firaw.) 


My maſters and miſtreſſes bither repair, 
What ſervants-you want you will find in our Fat: 
Men and maids fit for all ſorts of ſtations there be: 
And as for the wages, we ſhan't diſagree. 1 


80 N 8. 3 
Sung by Mr. Beard, in Love in a Village. | But he 
What cheer my honeſt meſſina tes, F 


Here was a jolly miller once, 
Liv'd on the river dee; . 
He work'd and ſung, from morn till night, 
No lark more blith than he, | 

And this the burthen of his ſong, 
For ever us'd to be: 
I care for no body, not J, 

If no one cares for me, , 


F 
Sung by Mr. BRA RD, in the Same. 
(From the eaſt breaks the morn.) 


L T gay ones and great, 
| Make the moſt of their fate, 


3 


(91) 


5 oom pleaſure to pleaſure they run; 
1 Well, who cares a jot, 
I envy them not, 


ne I have my dog and my gun. 


I For exerciſe, air, 
Io the fields I repair, 
Wich ſpirits unclouded and light: 
. The bliſſes I find, 

b No Sting leave behind, 

| But health and diverſion unite. 


$ ON G. 


Sung by Mr. Lowe at Vauxhall. 


( 7 N the white cliffs of Albion, ſee Fame has 


ſhe ſtands, 
F, A Ind her fhrill ſwelling notes reach the neighbouring 
; lands ; 
f the natives free born, and their conqueſts ſhe 
ſings. 


. , e happieſt of men, with the greateſt of kings. 


| Forge the Third ſhe proclaims, his vaſt glory re- 
5 peats, 

H undiſmay'd legions, invincible fleets ; 

* om nor caſtles or rocks can from honour retard, 


ce een death for their king, they with een 
diſregard, 


(92) 


O!] but fee a cloud burſt, and an ange! appears, 
*'T1s Peace, lovely virgin, diſſolved in tears; 
Say, Fame, cry'd the maid, is't not time to give 
| Oer 
With ſieges and famine, exploſions and gore. 
His juſt rights to aſſert hath the king amply try'd, 
Nor his wiſdom or ſtrength can opponents abide, 
Then no longer in rage let dread thunders be hurld 
But leave him to me, and give caſe to the world. 


*Tis done, and great George is to mercy inclin'd, 

The bleſt word is gone forth for the good of man- 
kintc; | | 

*Tis the act of a Briton to beat, chan to ſpare, 

And our King 1s a Briton, deny it who dare. 


i: To Hodgſon and Keppel let bumpers then ſmile, 
And to all our brave troops, who have taken hel 
| leiſle, | 

May they meet juſt reward, and with courage ad. 


vance, 35 
Still to humble the pride and the power of France. 


„ Charge your glaſſes lip high, and drink health 0 
.1=- the king, 
Io the Duke and the Princeſs, and make the at 
i ring; | 


a 


(93) 
f May the days of gregt George, be all happy and 


long, 
And the . * ſtill be right, who yet never was 
ive wrong. 
er; | | „„ 
SQ) N. 
0. Sung by Mr. BAR b, in Love in Village. 
oY . prigs who are troubled with conjcience's q ualms) 
= ſYOns ! neighbour, ne'er bluſh for a Trifle 
i, () like this. | 
man. What harm with a fair one to toy and to kiſs ? 
The greateſt and graveſt—a truce with grimace; 
Would do the ſame thing, were they in the ſame 
| . place. . 4 
No age, no profeſſion, no ſtation is free: 
ne. Jo ſorereign beauty mankind bend the knee: 
5: Bil That Power, reſiſtleſs, no ſtrength can oppoſe : 
Me all love a pretty girl under the roſe. 
I 8 O N 8. EA. 
ance. 5 


Diana's Hunt. 


ealth 10 . | 
DJ 1SE, rife, brother bucks, fee how ruddy's the 


| the ut : morn, | 
Diana's been long on the plain ; 
May * Mr, Secretary Pitt, 


Hark 


(94) 
Hark ! hark ! 'tis the ſound of the hounds and the 


horn, 


Ip: 


0 Repeated by echo again: 


Then to horſe, my brave boys, to the chace let's 
awa 
F or the N r of hunting admit no delay. 
If our hounds, when they're dragging the woed- 
lands around, 5 
| Unkennel the fox from his den ; E 
Or if, hen they're trailing along on the ground, 
4 puſs ſnould be ſtarted oh then 
80 ho. crys our huntiman, ſo ho, ſhe's in view, 
Then with hounds in full cry we'll the paftime 
5 4 purſue. 
But, if we ſhould meet with an out-lying deer, 
5 The paſtime ſo royal we'll rouze; 
Purſue him, till ſlain, where he flies, without fear, 
And ne'er the glad fight of him loſe: 
Neither hedges, nor ditches ſhall ſet us our bounds, 
| Whilſt our hunters are good, we'll keep up with the 


hounds. 
When our day's ſport is over then home we'll return, 


To enjoy our dear bottle and glaſs; 
And all be as ready as ever, next morn, 

To go back to the jovial chace : 
Thus Nimrod's diverſion we'll keep in renown ; 
And, each night, with a bumper, our day s ſport 


well crown, 
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HE ecchoing horn calls the ſportman abroad, 
To horſe, my brave boys, and away ; 
vl The morning 1s up, and the cry of the hounds. 
Upbraids our too tedious delay; ; 
What pleaſure we find in purſuing the fox, 

0 OCi''er hill, and o'er valley he flies; 

Then follow, we'll ſoon overtake him, huzza ! 
| E The traitor is ſeiz'd on, and dies. J 

© Triumphant returning at night with the ſpoil, 
me Like bacchanals, ſhouting and gay; 


How {weet with a bottle and laſs to refreſh, 

= And loſe the fatigues of the day: 

, With ſport, love, and wine, fickle fortune defy, 
5 Dull wiſdom all happineſs ſours: | 

ein Since life is no more than a paſſage at beſt, 


nds Let's ſtrew the way over with flow'rs. 
us; 


„ich the 
. 


retum, | 
Sung by Mr. Beard, in Love in village. 
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(The morning freſh, the ſun in Eaſt.) 

WU; f 4 | 2 

0 ſpot HE honeſt heart, whoſe thoughts are clear, 
From fraud, diſguiſe, and guile; 


ONG Neat 
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Need neither fortune's frowning fear, 
Nor court the harlot's ſmile. 


The greatneſs that would make us grave, 
Is but an empty thing ; 

What more than mirth wou'd mortals have? 

The chearfnl man's a King. 


8 N 


Sung by Mr. DuxsTALL Love in village. 
(Murdoch a Planey.) 


mind what I ſay; 
Vou've choſe a wrong parſon for playing your 
tricks on, 
So pack up your alls, and be trudging away; 
You'd better be quiet, 
And not breed a riot ; 
S'blood muſt I ſtand prating with you here all Day! 
I've got other matters to mind; 
Mayhap you may think me an als ; 
But to the contrary you'll find, 
A fine piece by the mals ! 


: W-: ever poor fellow ſo plagu'd with a vixen! 


Lawns ! madge dont provoke me, bu 
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7, tic June of — The Roaſt Beaf, &c. 


I/ HEN humming brown beer was the Eng- 
w liſhman's taſte, | 
Our wives they. were merry, our daughters were 
chaſte, 
Their breath ſmelt like roſes whenever embrac'd, 
O! the brown beer of Old England, 
And O! the Old Engliſh brown beer. 
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Fre coffee and tea found their way to the town, 

Our anceſtors by their own fire- ſides ſat down; 
Their bread it was white, and their beer it was 
brown. | 

O! the brown beer, &c. 
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1 : "ur heroes of old, of whoſe conqueſts we boaſt, 
Could make a good meel of a pot and a toaft. 
1 O! did we ſo now, we ſhould ſoon rule the roaſt. 
ay } | 
O! the brown beer, &c. 


all Day! When the great Spaniſh fleet on our coaſt did ap- 
. pear, — | 
Our failors each one drank a jorum of beer, 
And ſent them away with a flee in their ear. 
O! the brown beer, &c. 


Our clergymen then took a cup of good beer, 
Ere they mounted the roſtrum, their ſpirits to cheer; 
. . 
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Then preach'd againſt vice, altho* couttiers nter 
near | 
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O! the brown beer, &c. Like 
. | | Shr1l 
Their doctrines were then authentic and bod. 
Well grounded on ſcripture, and fathers of old, 3$ ites 
But now they preach nothing but what they are ti, ſe 
O! the brown beer, &c. | Come 


For ſince the geneva and ſtrong ratafee, 

We are dwindled to nothing, but ſtay, let me fo 
Faith, nothing at all, but more fiddle- de- dee. 
O! the brown beer, &c. 
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BARTH OLOMEW- FAIR. 


June, Young Stre phon he went t'other Day, 8. 


HIL E gentlefolks ſtrut in their ſilver anc ere's 

ſattins, „ 

We poor folks are tramping in ftraw hats a Wi ud 
pattens ; ; 

Yet as merrily old Engliſh ballads can ſing o, * fa 

As they at their opperores outlandiſh ling o; 40 


Calling out, bravo ankcoro and caro, 


Tho'f I ing nothing but bartelmew fair 0. 
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Who” theie's more up and downs than at 'bartelihew 
Fi o. 
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| tere was, firſt of all, crowds againſt other crowds 
72 driving, 


IS ere We 


like wind and tide meeting each contrary ſtriving ; 
BE Shrill fidling, ſharp fighting, and ſhouting and 


ſiricking, 
Fifes, trumpets, drums, 


bagpipes, and barrow. - 
girls ſqueaking, | A 0 


Come my rare round and ſound, here's choice of 
A fine ware o, 


hough all was not ſound ſold at bartelmew fair o. 


There was drolls, hornpipe dancing, and ſhowing of 
poſtures, 


With in black puddings, and op' ning of oyſters; 
ith ſalt-boxes, ſolos, and gallery folks ſquawling: 


| 4 lie taphoule- gueſts roaring, and mouth-pieces 


bawling. 
3 im ps, pawnbrokers, ſtrollers, fat landladies ſailors, 
Pads, bailies, jilts, jockies, thieves, tumblers and 
„ Ml i taylors. 
Iyer and s purich's whole play of the gunpowder plot. 
. ür. | 1 
ats anc} 5 * beaſts all alive, and peaſe porridge all hot, 
* hip + - 
, O, 


ine ſauſages fried, and the black on the wire; 

Die whole court of F rance, and nice pig at the fire. 

cre's the up-and downs; who'll take a feat in the 
choir 0. 


, Here's 


00 


Here's Whittir gton's cat, and the tall drome: . Ou 
The chaiſe without horſes, and queen of Hung; WR An 
Here's the merry-go-rounds, come who rides, cn: , At 

who rides, fir. No 
Wine, beer ale, and cakes, ſire-eating beſide: ir. ME To 


The fam'd learned dog that can tell all his letty, 
And ſome men and ſcholars- are not much 1; 
betters. 


This world's a wide fair, where we ramble mor: 
ay things ; 

Our paſſions like children are tempted by plz. 
things ; 

By ſound and by ſhow by traſh and by trumper, 
The fal lalls of faſhion, and frenchify'd frumpeꝶ. 
What is life but a droll, rather wretched than aeg! 
Art thus ends the balled of Bartelmew fair o. 


8 O N G. 


The BACCHANALIANS. 


INE, wine is alone the brisk fountain! 
mirth, 

Whence jollity ſprings, and contentment has birth; 

What mortals fo happy as we who combine, 

And ſix our delight in the juice of the vine: 

No care interrupts when the bottle's in view, 

Then glaſs after glaſs, my boys, Jet us purſue. 
No care interrupts when the bottle's in view, 
Then glaſs after glaſs, my bos, let us purjue, 


(ir 


1 
r 


640. 


„Our laws are our own, not enforc'd by the crown. 

„And we ſtand in them fair, till we fairly fall down: 

cone Attacts or repeals we diſdain to repine; 
Nor grudge any tax, but the tax on our wine : 


f, o Cæſar and Bacchus, our tribute is due, 
es, Woe Then glaſs after glaſs, my boys, let us purſue. 
ch 5 To Cæſar, &c. 


* His worſhip ſo grave, here may revel and roar, 
The lawyer ſpeak truth who ne'er ſpoke ſo before; 
Ihe parſon here ſtript his prieft- hood's diſguiſe, 
And Chloe's ſcorn'd lover get drunk and grow wiſe; 

EZ The husband may learn here to combat the ſhrew, 
perr, ds glas after glaſs, my boys, let us | purſue. 


mol 


mpen. The husband, &c. 
1 1276 0! | | 
0. RE The chace of the bottle few accidents wait, 


BE V/e ſcldom break neck, tho' we oft crack a pate; 
lf wars riſe among us they ſoon again ceaſe, 
One bumper brings truce and another brings peace: 


. by "Tis this way alone we life's evils ſubdue, 

tan dl Then glaſs after glaſs, my boys, let us purſue, 
Fo z Tis this, Kc. 
25 bia 
bn 1 The UNION of Love and WIXE. 
CW, W 
rſue. ITH women and wine I defy ev'ry care, 
view, WM For life without theſe is a bubble of air; 


8 purſue, . For life without theſe, &c. 
18 K 3 Fach 
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Each helping the other, in pleaſure I roll, 
And a new flow of ſpirits enlivens my ſoul. 


Each helping the other, &c. The {a 
: a Ne 

Let grave fober mortals my maxims condemn, 2 
I never ſhall alter my conduct for them; 't ng b 
J care not how much they my meaſures decline, =. 

Let *em have their own humour, and I will he BY 

mine. Wo 
1 F 

Wine prudently us'd will our ſenſes improve, YH 
Tis the ſpring tide of life, and the fuel of love ; Bu: oh 


And Venus ne'er look'd with a ſmile fo divine, 
As when Mare bound his head with a branch from 
the vine. 


| When 0 
I ear M 


s fine 


Then come, my dear charmer, thou nymph tal! oung! 
divine, | nd loo 

Firſt pledge me with kiſſes, next pledge me vii Wt 
| wine, | | | 1. ith th 
Then giving and taking, in mutual return, WS talkin 
The torch of our loves ſhall eternally burn. # 4 tho 
| : Wc hugg 


But ſhou'dſt thou my paſſion for wine diſapprove, 
My bumper I'll quit to be bleſt with thy love; 
For rather than forfeit the joys of my laſs, 

My bottle I'll break, and demoliſh my glaſs. 


Wome all 
W ho loy 
e joyou 


ing Mo 
SONG 


1 ( 103 ) 
x 5 Oo N G. 


The ſame is intitled and called Mon L xs Detour, 
aA Nexcellent New Ballit by the Kritikal Sgſiaty. 
ung by Beſs Tatter at the Corner of Blow-bladder 
5 Street. 


EX 7 Oung Strafron he went t'other day to the wake. 
1 For ſum huckle-my-buf and a ginger-bred 
l : | ka ke p 

ve; Wu oh he was bobbiſh and joyous and jolly, 

- hen on the gay green he diſkiver'd his Molly. 

fron WW _ | | is 

Pear Molly ſhe came all along the gay grene, 
fine as a horſe or a ginger-bred queen; 

1 half oung Strafron he buſs'd her, and made her a bow. 


Id look d if ſo be as he could not tell how. 

3 ith that they begun without any pother, 

talking of this, and of that, and of tother ; 

Ind tho? ſhe would piſh, and wou'd cry, let me 95. 
Wc hugged her likewiſe, and he ſqueeg'd her alic. 

ove, | 


Being the Moral. 


Wome all ye young youths of Saint Larince's pariſ:, 
Fho loves ev'ry thing that is finiſh and rariſh, 

F< joyous and buckſome, and bobbiſh and jolly, 
ing Molly and Strafron, and Strafron and Molly 


SONG 


But genuine, neat as imported: 
While thus cherrey merry, 
Let Harris and Derry 
With faces uncommon ſupply us; 
Poll French and Bett Wemys, 
And ſuch batter'd old brims, 


Ye pimps, let them never come nigh us, 


| 7 
| 
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0 8 O NG. 
1 N. 
0 The TRUE ENGLISH MANY 
11 | ” And th 
Jas Tune Shawnbree, 5 
» c 
1 E rakehells ſo jolly, Nad fli 
. Who hate melancholy, Br. 
Fill And love a full flaſk and a doxy ; ; W Bil 
7 Who ne'er from love's feats Nhat 5 
9 Like a coward retreats, MW 
Tal. Afraid that the harlot ſhou'd p— you ; To 
14 While we live till we die, et! 
5 J To the Shakeſpear let's fly, 
. Where we ſhall find both in great plenty ; Lil 
Ti With the juice of the wine, As 
Our ſenſes refine, s ſa 
And drink till the hogſhead 1s empty. = 
| 5 10 
Here, Tompkins, more liquor, IId kn 
Z—— ds man ! bring it quicker; : Dr 
Champaigne, by all true topers courtcd ; * Lie 
Without thoſe damn'd tricks, baucl 
French brandy to mix, 1 am 


nd thi: 


Ns 
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Now each joyous fellow, 

While thus we are mellow, 

| And the fume of the grape does inſpire; 

While that's to be had, 

Let's be drunk and be mad, 

And fling all our wigs in the fire; 

: Break bottles and glaſles, 

I Bilk landlords and laſſes, 

hat raſcal our humour dares hinder ? 
If any preſume | 

| To come inte the room, 

Ve'll throw the dog out at the window. 


3 e AE £ 


a 
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= Like Quixote of old, 
= As we have been told, 
Wct's ſilly in ſearch of adventures; 
Mother Douglaſs we'll rout, 
= Kick her bullies about, 
Ind knock down the watch if he enters: 
Drink and whore all our lives, 
Lie with other men's wives, 
Debauch ev'ry damſel we hit on; 
Swear and curſe, and tell 5 
And all order deſpiſe; 

nd this is the life of a Briton, 


2 


Vs 7 
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CAS Q- Ma 
The Cur- BOARD Laver. 


1 Icky J love, and I'm fond of the Name, | 
The he courts another — my Flame 


T0 = 


61065 
To pull her coif for her I'l] not be afraid, 
Since I am neglected for ſuch a poor jade 
I'd have her to know, 


Tho? in tatters I go, 
I have money to ſhew, which ſhe han't I'm afr:!., 


(oe ie ES + 


The tit bits I ſav'd him, both pudding and py, 
Which he in a corner would aſk for fo fly, 
I gave em him then, to be conftant he ſwore ; 
O had he been ſo he'd have had ten times mae : 
But now I will eat 
All the good things I get, . 
Tho' I'm choak'd, not a bit ſhall he have to cero Wl 


Then with his Maux to Pot Allen's he goes, 
And there he ſits drinking and ſmoaking his ng, 
With gin and tobacco his doxy does treat, 
And hot- pot ſo coſtly, and kiſſes ſo ſweet ; - 
At late in the night, 
Il went out of ſpight, 3 
To view their delight, I their joys did defeat. 


For as they went home Dick look'd back 1 
| turn'd pale, I 
And his deareſt to hold by the hand did not {all 
For fear ſhe ſhould fall; and I ſwear by this gt, 
They both tumbled into the cart-rut outright : 
1 ſaw them there wallow, 
Ihen gave them a hallo, =: 
For they could not follow, ſo I bid 'em 12 1 | 
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In anſwer to the an, 


Ori x, thy rhimes have rekindled my flame, 

And I burn like freſh tinder at hearing thy 
name, | 

dy eyes are as bright as our candles by night, 

dh clipt by the ſnuffers to burn with more 

light 

No Nanny ſhall take me, ; 

I ne'er will forſake ye, 

dec adding you'll make me, my deareſt delight; 


„ a 

r 1 ms" r 
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7 5 74 The pot is a boiling, old miſtreſs not here, 

us d there lies the cellar- key fetch me ſome beer: 
Wy ſweet is thy face when a ſmile is thereon ! 
ou art ſlow-footed—why art thou 1 not Sone . 
| Pl mingle tœeflour, 

hot don't ſtay an hour, Z 
feat. Wi 1 don't lour— I'll kiſs thee anon. 


| back Wow ſweet are thy lips: ! how charming thy eye? : 
1 Prink up my liquor, for ſorrow is dry; 

not hand is much ſofter than velvet or pluſh, 

thi: gf it had never known mop, broom or bruſh : 

right: My deareſt, believe me, | 

s 1 neer will deceive thee, N 

good fig rather than leave thee, we'll wed with a ruſh.” 


Ni | | | 
S 0 | .. But 
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But if a Gold Ring I by Chance can procute. 
O that, my dear Molly, will make the wok at 
For a xuſh is too tender and apt to be biet. 
Than how ſillily we at each other ſhould lock 


. 


Our Nancy would jecr us, 
Whene'er the comes near us, . 
Nay, I vow I am ſerious in what I have ſole, 


* 0? ( 

FEE len 
For to Morrow we“ go to our good doctor Win, git 
And I ſwear by this mug he ſhail do us both ri, un 


We'll ſend Nan a willow—a very good ſohe“ 


Come, here is a. Sixpence, pray let it be broke; M a 
Now you know my meaning, " 


' of 


Away to your cleaning, = 
For I'd not be ſeen in this place by our fh. 0 
| 0 N 6. 


In Praiſe of Pox TER, and other STRONG Biii 


ME drink, my boys, your ſpirits che, 
And do at nought repine; 
Jo chaſe Deſpair and drown your Care, 
Toſs off ſome þbarley-wine. 3 
| And a toping we will go, 


In praiſe of Claret and Champaigne, 

Let others be profuſe, LETS 

With ſuch thoſe elves may pleaſe themſelves, 
Give me ſome Barley. juice. 


* 


— 


And a toping 87 
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i product of our native ſoil, 

i Out-vie the grapes of France; 

9 en Britons-like, let's drink about, 
les value to enhance. 


25 And a toping, & 
FR | T o' Cloe treats me with diſdain, 
| L 71 never will repine; 
wen * girl on earth ſhall give me pain, 
" 105 Whilſt 1 have barley- wine. | x 5 
11 And a toping, &c. 
oke; == | | 
. $ ONGS, in a piece of two acts, called 
= AFA IRT TA EE, 
Taken from SHAKE SPEAR. 
G bin r 
. OST noble Duke, to us be kind; 
dh Be you and all you courtiers blind, 
Nat you may not our errors find, 
ö but ſmile upon our ſport; 
ill 90 r we are ſimple actors all, 
W me fat, ſome lean, ſome ſhort, . ſome tal 
0 r pride is great our merit {mall ; 
Will chat, Fray, do at court? 
nſelxes, 


L 
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| Mr. YATES; 
Shall tinkers, weavers, tailors, dare 
To ſtrut and bounce like any play'r, 
And ſhew you all, what fools we are, 

And that way make you ſport ? 
Our lofty parts we could not hit, 
For what we undertook unfit ; 
Much noiſe indeed, but little wit, 

That will not do at court. 


Mr. PAR SONS. 
O would the Duke and Dutcheſs ſmile, 
The court would do the ſame a-while, 
But call us after, low and vile, 
And that way make their ſport : 


And at poor we your purſes ſhake, 
Whate'er you give, we'll gladly take, 
: For that will do at court. 


8 G N G. 


Miſs W RIGHT. 
YF INGCUP, Daffodil and Roſe, 
Shall the fairy wreath compoſe; 
Beauty, ſweetneſs, and delight, 
Crown our revels of the night ; 
Lightly trip it o'er the green, 
Where the fairy ring is {een ; 
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Nay, would you ſtill more paſtime make, 


8 
18 
1 
; Yirtue 
Peauti 
Fairy! 
| Role: 


[ 
_ 
N 


P 


7 8 3 n * L : 
Fo RAPE eee n e 


: Slim u. 


Pes, y. 
ke M 
hrougę 
Penigh 
api. 
ou 11! 


— 


6111 


80 no ſtep of earthly tread, 
Shall offend our lady's Head, 


5 

f Virtue here droops her wing, 
EB-auties bee may loſe her ſting : 

Fairs land can both combine, 

| Roſe: with the eglantine; 

Il.ightly be your meaſures ſeen 

EZ Deftly footed o'er the green; 

Nor a ſpectre's baleful head, 

Peep at our nocturnal tread. 5 


SONG, 


—Z.. K EE 


Mis W RIGHT. 
ES, yes, I know, you are he 
1 That frighten all the villagree; 
kim milk, and labour in the quern, 
and boot! els make the huſwife churn; 
Or make the drink to bear no barm, 
Laughing at their loſs and ham, 
put call you Robbin, and ſweet Puck, 
| { ou do their work, and bring g good luck. 


Ves, you are that unlucky Felte! 

ike Will-a- whiſp, a wandering light, 

-1 hrough ditch, thro* bog, who lead aſtray 
3 ro ſwains, who loſe their way; 

f Y ou pinch the flattern black and blue, 

Vou u filver drop in huſwife's ſhoe ; 
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For call you Robin and ſweet Puck, 
You do their work, and bring good luck 


D-V-E-T. 


W AY, away, 
J will not ftay, 
But fly from rage and the», 


Miſs Fo R p, 


Miſs Ro Es, Begone, begone, 


You'll feel, anon, 
What 'tis to injure me. 
Away, falſe man! 
Do all you can, 
I ſcorn your jealous rage! 
Miſs Roctrs, We will not part; 
Take you my heart! 
Give me your favourite pare, 
Miſs Fo np, Pl keep my page! 
Mit: RoGeRs, And I my rage! 
Nor ſhall you injure me, 
Away, away, 
I prill not ſtay, 


Miſs Fo x p, 


Miſs FOR . 


But fly from rage and the, 


rn, ip Away, away, &C. 
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Maſter RA WORT E, 


OME, follow, follow me 
Ye fairy elves that be ; 
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O'er tops of dewy graſs, 

So nimbly do we paſs; _ 

A The young and tender ſtalk 

1 Ne'er bends where we do walk. 
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SONG. 


Miſs WR I GH T. 


OU ſpotted ſnakes with double tongue, 
Thorny hedge-hogs, be not ſeen, | 

IN. ts and blind-worms, do no wrong, 
Come not near our fairy queen. 
C E = Plilomel with melody, | 

Sing in your tweet lullaby, 
1 ulla, lulla, lullaby, lutla, lulla, lullaby 
Never harm, nor ſpell, nor charm, 
Come our loveiy lady nigh, 


So good night With lullaby. 


ne, 


Weaving ſpiders come pot here: 
ence, you long-leg'd ſpinners hence; 

Beetle black approach not near, 
Worm, nor ſnail, do no offence, 
Palo with malody, &c. 
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Miſs ROGERS, 5 | 
P and down, up and down, 8 
We will trip it up and down; = y 


We will go thro? held and town, = 1 
We will trip it up and down. = 1 
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Maſter RAWORTH and Miſs WRIGH! 
ELCOME, welcome to this Place, 
Fav'rite of the fairy queen; 
Zephyrs, play around his face. 
Waſh ye dews, his graceful mein. 


| Pluck the wings from butterflies, 
I To fan the moon-beams from his eyes 
Round him 1n eternal ſpring, 

Graſhoppers and crickets ling, 
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By the ſpangled ſtarlight ſheen, 

Nature's joy he walles the green; 
Sweet voice, bright eyes, and graceful mein, 
Speak him thine, O fairy queen! 
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Wed 


8 LOWE R of this purple dye, 
3 Hit with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in apple of her eye; 
When her lord ſhe doth eſpy, 
Let him ſhine as glorioully, 
As the Phoebus of the ſky. 
| When thou wak'ſt, if he be by. 
E | Beg of him for remedy. 
4 Maſter :R AW ORT HFH, 
3 RPHEUS, with his lute, made trees, 
and the mountain tops that freeze, 
= Bow themiclves when he did ſing; 
Io his muſic, plants, and flowers, 
Ever ſpring, as ſun and ſhowers _ 
+ There had made a laſting ſpring. 
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2 Maſter RA WORT H. 
en, Wa . IG II no more lady, ſigh no more, 
5 Be not inconſtant ever; 
One foot on ſea, and one on ſhore, 
For you'll be happy never, 
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OR a ſhape and an air ſure never was ſecn, 
Such beauty was ne'er known before; 


The poets may prate o'the cyprian queen, 


She's nothing to ſweet Sally Moore. 


When ſhe warbles her voice to the tuncefy] Ouitt; 
Enraptur'd I cry o er and oer; 


Hlere muſic and love are conjunctive 1 ſwear, 


They're center'd in ſweet Sally Moore. 


Each accent ſhe utters love plays in her eyes, 
To its force | vas ſtranger before; 

The firſt time I ſaw her I found with ſurprize, 
*T was in vain to reſiſt Sally Moore. 


Not beauties exterior alone do-adorn, 
But beauties in mind ſhe has ſtore ; 

Such ſenſe and good nature, ſure never was bot 
Like thoſe in my ſweet Sally Moore. 


And once what I treated with ſcorn and diſdain, 
Now gladly embrace and adore ; | 

Not a day in the week can I ever refrain, 

From the ſight of my ſweet Sally Moore. 
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in my arms the dear charmer how oft I intwine. 
And her beauties I loudly adore, - 

EFT he toper himſelf wou'd quit Bacchus's mMrine, 
For a kiſs of my ſweet Sally Moore. 


au 


It, 


| Amidſt the gay round when ſhe leads up the dance, 
The youths all in tranſports adore 
Fries Damon one night (as he looked aſkance) 


EZ © No nymphs like the ſweet Sally Moore.”” 
uitte ; 
Then come my dear girl. bleſs the ſondeſt of men, 

| Jo the church let us haſte, I implore; 

© Oh ! grant me this boon—and in conſequence then 
| I'm ſure to be happy in Moore. 
ze, | 
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Few Won DS ARE BEST. 


WHEN [ was a girl I had often heard tell, 
2 Of the ſweets and ſow'rs of marriage; 
Wt: was determin'd perchance it e'er fell, 
Lo venture good luck or miſcarriage. 


bappen'd that once an acquaintance of mine, 
free conſent of her mother, 

pretty young fellow in wedlock did join, 

= v11h'd for juſt ſuch another. 


Ce 


„ But bleſt be the fates the day and the hour, | F W 


1180 


So happy they ſcem'd and ſo pleaſant they were, Ml Hail 
I vow'd I'd be married and ſoon, n 


For I tkought ] wou'd ſacrifice zl I declare, I 1 
Tho' 'twWere, but for the hong y moon. 13 8 
5 © 
Perhaps you may call me pert forward bold il. 
And your notes turn up in a ſcoff, | 2 
. 5 
But none of you all tho' you flounce and you fing, 
Of a huſband wou'd e'er declare 0, BY 


That Corydon brought to my fight ; bor 
His ſenſe and good nature's a kingdom and dow':, Us 
My Corydon all my delight. 
| 80 m 
In words fewer words then lovers oft ſay, nan 
To church we conſented to go; W But i; 
With pleaſure I promis'd to love and obey, 4 
I with every one would do fo. | 
x | To be 
Long courtſhips— believe me are nothing bu 555 
wind, 8 And: 
Your angels and diamonds a jeſt; Ud 
For always I think if I ſpeak out my mind, 
Few word. to a bargain is beſt, Show 
| It a 
And now my whole care's to pleaſe my dear mit On m 
Ud 


No jarring or brawling we know, 
No arguments holding of this and of that, 
But fonder and fonder we grow. 


( 119 ) 
es Fe W -JHlock=—blefs'd Lae=where each can agree, 
; But woful to thoſe who've mitcarried 

| But I with my Corydon, live, as 11 tree, 
Sing bleſt be the day that 1 married. 


15 3 SON 8 : 
8 . RAT 1T Pl pever be MARRIED. 


B 7 Henever I wed l' have all things my way, 
PÞ * In nothing I'll are be debarr'd, 

or ſooner than e er he my will ſhow” 4 gainſay, 
ow'r, Ud rat it I'd never be marry'd. 
So many have thought, perhaps you may ſay, 
= nd oiten this point have miſcarried ; : 
2 | But it tignifies nothing I will have my way, 
= Ui rat it I'd never be marry'd. 


EZ To be ſnubb'd, and be fool'd, that I never can bear, 
For that faith I always have parry'd ; 

And afore that a man ſhou'd be matter I ſwear, 
q rat it I'd never be marry'd. 


ung but 


5 Shou- d ought go awry he ſhall frown and mall chide 
Þ [t abſent I chanc'd to have tarry'd ; 

On my word, mighty fine, on ſuch terms to be ty'd, 
d rat it PU never be marricd. 


ir mate, 
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i plenty of ſweethearts have had in my time, 

And each thought the day to have carried 

Some courted in proſe and others in rhyme, 
But none of the fools I e'er married. 


For the way to live eaſy is ſingle to be, 
In wedlock what hopes have miſcarried, 

No fellow on earth ſhall &er controul me, 
For rat it 1']] never be married. 
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O view the role in all it's pride 
Where natures greateſt ſkill is: | 

Whoſe damaſk bluſh attracts the eye, 1 
Such are the cheeks of Phillis. S 


Like as the arches gradual curve, 
(Whoſe builders greateſt ſkill 1s 

The circle nicely to extend, ) 
Such are the brows of Phillis. 
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Clear as the ſoft meand' ring ſtream, 
That purling from yon hill is; 

| Bright as the diamonds piercing light, 

Such are the eyes of Phillis, 


2 
. 


ee 
14 , 


1 


Irair as the ermine view the als, 
| z Not half ſo fair the lillies; 
L illies nor ermine can compare, 


Such is the ſkin of Phillis, 


N Like as the cherry's beauteous hue, 
Where natures greateſt {kill is; 
EÞchold 'em their in ſcarlet pride, 
; Dwell on the lips of Phillis. 
| Center'd i in beauty virtue dwells, 
Her temper all good will is; 

? 7 oo weak my Pen correct to draw, 

1. The Portrait of my Phillis. 
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The REI ECTED Lover, 


D Eſfolv'd to love I Polly woo'd, 
NK The nymph I did adore ; 
F ghed and pin'd, — as lovers do, 

What cou'd a youth do more? 
| No nymph was e'er ſo fair—I thought 
Her eyes like ſparkling ore; 
| 4 by all arts as lovers ule, 

And none could do no more, 


ut ſhe for love diſdain return'd 
BY kneeling I'd umplate z ; 
M 
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Yet ſhe was deaf to ev'ry ſigh, 
And I cou'd do no more. 

O lay ye youths ! was this not hard ? 
SORT. Pd no pitying pow T, 

That ! in vain fo oft ſhould plead, 
So oft, in vain adore ? 


Pve'ncthing more then this to ſay 
Your humble ſervant madam. 


N 8. 


The R E SIGN AT ION. 
HAT means my Cloe thus to frown 
When ſhe's alone my care; 


At length quite weary'd with deſpair = 88 
' Seeing ſhe'd not comply; Ti 
I, by degrees, reſum'd the man. no 
And Polly did defy. N snes 
| For ſighs and tears I found were vain W wh; 
No pity cou'd implore ; = = 
21 try*d each ſoothing tale and fot ire 
What cou'd A youth do more. 3 
Of Polly now no more my muſe, 5 
My heart's once only ſtore ; 5 
I. all that a man cou'd do 0 
none could do no more. i (The 
ee 1 ! ungrateful girl fare wel, Fi Left 1 
That ever lived ſince Adam, With 


N 131) 


1 5 

X S O N G. 

15 

f Y goddeſs Ly dia, N fair, 
I As lilly ſweet, as ſoft as air, 


| Let looſe thy treſſes, ſpread thy charms, 
And to my love give freſh alarms. 

8 O! let me gaze on theſe bright eyes, 
5 I ho' ſacred lightning from them flies: 
E Shew me that ſoft, that modeſt grace, 
F Which paints with charming ro 


EZ Give me Ambroſia in a kiſs, 
E That I may rival Jove in bliſs, 
That I may mix my ſoul with thine. 
a make the pleaſure all divine. 
O hide thy boſom's wilting white, 
(The milky whey is not ſo bright) 
Leſt you my raviſh'd ſoul oppreſs, 
Wich beauty's pomp, and ſweet exceſs. 


v, draw'ſt thou from the purple flood. 
Of my kind heart the vital blood, 
Thou art all over endleſs charms ; 


Jo! take me dying to * arms. 


n ; 
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thy face. 


. 


Ns more let ſorrow pain you, 
Here love alone ſhall chain you, 
And ev'ry joy reſtore ; | 
New pleaſure ſhall detain you, 
No liberty has more. 


'$ ON G- 


Hs Damon knock'd at Cælia's door, 
The ſign was ſo : „ 

She anſwer'd, no, ES Ho 

No, no, no, | = 0 
Again he ſigh'd, again he pray'd ; BS Vhi 
No, Damon, I'm afraid ; u 
Conſider, Damon, I'm a maid: Her 
| Conſider, | ö 4 H 
I'm a maid, 
No, &6. 
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At laſt his ſighs and tears made way; 
She roſe, and ſoftly turn'd the key; 
Come in, {aid ſhe, but do not ſtay ; 
| I may conclude | 
You will be rude, 
But if you are, you may. 
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: 1 OT Eden's garden did diſdain 
3 N That pleaſing paſiion love, 

E here free from guilt, and ev'ry pain. 
EF: Adam did gaily rove. 

Nor tides of furies' raging fires, 

EZ That follow a wanton chaſe, 
Meer vapours rais'd by hot deſires, 

= That vaniſh with diſgrace. 


How guiltleſs may I meet the flame 

Of Cynthia's pureſt breaſt, . 
EZ While friendſhip makes us fill the ſame, 
With ev'ry virtue drefſt ? h 

Her mind at firſt a conqueſt made, 

Her graceful mind I muſt approve ; 

Her wiſdom chearful {till appear'd, 

And juſtify'd my love. 


Truſt not to features, fleeting charms; 

_ Nor hug a painted toy; : 

= 1 hoſe age or ſickneſs ſoon diſarms, — 

Parm air will this deſtroy., 

et tender paſſions take their turn 

= And virtue lead the way; | 

Where minds are match'd, they ſeldom mourn, 
Nor curſe the marriage day. 
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E D on by love, 
3 With joy I rove 
And take a chearful cup 
Unknown to care, 
The charming fair, 
I kits and keep it up. 


REP it up, keep it up, 
I kits and keep it up. 


ee T he 7 the fair, 
The debonair, 
Of charmers make the group, 
Then day and night, 
*Tis my delight, 
To kiſs and keep it up, 


But there did ſhine, 
Some friends of mine, 
A buck, a beau, a fop; 
They drank, they rov'd, 
They kiſs'd, and lov'd, 
But could not keep it up; 
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For Wa s bands 
Now tye their hands, | 
And make their courage droop; 
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{hey curſe their fate, 

And find too late, ; 
They cannot kcep it up. 

ho' beauty gains, 


3 


lt me not pains, | 
V Nor makes my ſpirits droop 
E tor blythe as May 
E ! :ange away, 


Still kiſs and keep it up. 


2 


% 


lf ſome I find 
Io love inclin'd, 
zT And marriage make their hope 
never wed, 

But in its Read, 


9 I kiſs and keep it up. 


. 


O Europe enjoys repoſe from her wars, 


And fair-fac'd commanders flcep fear leſs of 
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liſt under love, and your leflons I'll teach, 
de breaſt-work advance, and then batter in 
2 breach. | 


Derry down, &c. 
daunus commands, for engagement prepare, 
afid's campaigns, our foes are all fair; 
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1 Ye ſportſmen whoſe ſtomachs for feeding are ft, 


In; = Aud It you ſhould think yourſelves not full; f. 
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As fair let us fight and make proper ſeizure, 
Here's a health to our enſign the ſtandard of ;. 
ſure. 1 5 


TY 
LETT! 


ak, 
The wiſh of the ſportiman ſhall firſt be recount, 
Like him, each "I lady loves well to be mounts: 
The lover in this toaſt has likewiſe a ſhare, 
For he, huntſman like, ie for ſeizing che har. 

Derry, 


Call the cook, here, we'll give him four ham: 
one ſpit ; 


ted, 
| Here s the meat which beſt baſts itſelf when ts 18 
ſpitted. * 
Derry, «Wl 


| Come, my lads, to your lips the brimming 116 It 
May we ne'er want courage when put to a ſhitt 
And that we may ſeldom of happineſs mils, 
May we kiſs where we pleaſe, and ſtill pleaſe we! 
we kils. 
Derry, K 


May our miſtreſſes always be pleas'd to receire, 
And carefully ſave what we bountifully 2ivc ; 
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And when keeping time, to depart we are ready ; 
May our dying be happy, rev ival be ſpeedy. | 
Derry, &c. 

One health, my brave boys, with your leave, I muſth}| 
teach, 

In view let's have pleaſure, but ne'er out of reach 3 
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hare. Here's the neſt in the buſh, and the buſhe's belly 
erry; i friend, 1 
And the bird who his life in that neft loves to pendd 
re 5 DT — 
name 
Let us now toaſt ſome female; the firſt my muſ ; 
fully greets 5 
[; the book binder's wife, who well flitches in ſheets 
nts bt Next the brown female reaper, who tight ſheepmen 
handing, 
erry, & So well does her. work not a handful leaves ang 
ing. 
glaſs l Derry, 0 
ſhift j 
5. Here's the miller's wife's -wukic worth all other tune 
aſe whe When the fluice is ſet open, and ſtrong N 80 th 
ſtones : | 
erry, & Call the maker of baſkets, his wife's worth a botth | 
She'll ftrip the bark down, and yet ſtill keep 1 
ceaVe, cottle, 
ve; Derry, & 


Av 
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To the laſe, Who lamb-like, be a bumper replete, 

Who &; 1 wags her tail as ths taſtes of f her r meat: 

Here's the cole-hole of Cripid, - may ev'ry buc; 
Win it, 

And to all equal joy in the critical minute. 

| Derry, Ke. 


Ppememb 


len W. 


v 1s all 
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re's th 


x | "4 
| Here's the handſome young houſe-maid that 3 We 
| on her guard, | 
} To keep the {tones clean and well ſcour the yr, Mr 
. And her architect ſiſter, the joy of the pecp!e, 0 
Who the ſtones can remove tho? ſhe pulls dann,! 
| ſteeple. We 
| Derry, cC Jol 
The natural chymift by natural heat, As 
The eſſence of life from ſuch qua rries can get when 
But of all the fond females the girl I moſt pr! woule 
Is the fond ſull furr'd mae, the judge of a fire, 
| Derry „ Kc 
2 neart 
Now a truce to our toaſt, but one more will | rms ound 
Since we've enter'd the liſts to protect the black h an 
game, 14 Ca 
Here's the centry that ſtands at the cock-pit com: 
manding, j 
And the centinel at midnight, uncover'd, well 
i ſtanding, dam 
i | | Derry, ve, heek 
j | byes 


Re- 
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 cmember lads, life's but a ſummer's ſhort day, 
ben while our youth ſhines, let us joy ful make 


2 hay: | 
5 is all we live for, let's equally ſhare it, 


Here's the harveſt of life, love, wit and good claret, 


e. Derry, &c. 
42 C r MU Ne LE: 0 
: 1 Tune, A Cobler there was, &c. | 0 
5 Jolly young fiſhmonger liv'd in the Strand, 

5 Nas merry a grig as was known in the land, 
oben at the Dolphin they met round the how !, 
l = would drink like a fiſh, and was reckon'd a {52. 

2 Y Derry down, down, down, derry down. 

I eert that had been, for twice fifteen years pas, 
ons ound at a roach, was, he found, touch'd at las“, 
black an arrow as ſharp as a hook, it is ſaid, 
caught him, and made him in love with 2 
Derry down, Ec. 
well. 5 : 
damſel might well a bright beauty be ſtil'd, 
Q, 
NC 


heeks were as red as a lobſter when boil'd : 

yes too, as learned hiſtorians remark, 

: 1 like two whitings when plac'd in dg 
ark. 


Derry down, <&: 
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When he ask'd her the queſtion at firſt ſhe e. 
And vow'd that no mortal her ling ſhould g | 
And when her ſoft boſom he offer'd to ted, 
She dab'd him, and ſlipt thro? his hand lis we 

| Derry dos, 
At length by intreaty the jade grew fo le 
She ſtroak his fat gills 5, a5-the fate e on hi: 
And what tos perhaps you may Has Ne 
She always delighted to play with his col. 


erry, dos 


It happen' d one day i in good humour he fur 

He caught her and laid her as flat 45 a fun, 

'Then did what he pleas'd in a loving exubrit 
On ! who would not wiſh to have been in! 1 I 

Derry do nd 

ll mor 

Some months had roll'd on, when the nige 3 No p 
ſmelt out. 1 

What Jack and his handmaid had both ben hen j 

They giggled and pointed, would cr out 00 c 

A thornback has got a red herring with 1p17 or me 


"Derr ry cow. 


. hey br. 
hate 
think 
Nor o 
ho. T 


OUR muſty old rules, 
Are for dull thinking fools, 
Who to wifdom make aakward pretences; 


F 1 

< | 

I bat the world is ſo wiſe, 
Ct All Themes to diſpiſe, 


ns BY 85 prohibit th' enjoying five fob ou: 


Uke wa 55 M rove and PII range, 


down, e My lover's DU chang, by 
' 4 : I chanz ing in females i 18 common; 

e. The dull life of a nun, 

„all fine ladies ſhun, 

5: Pr leaſure's the foul of a Woman. 

el ; | | 

doh SONG. 
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ROI 
Hrbre 


drink, 


And each does the other improve; 


divi ine, 


w ine, 


[ hate to be languid and cold; 

think myſelf Jove, while theſe I enjoy, 
Nor own myſelf mortal till old. 

ho. Then join 'em, &c. 
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$ 3 & S wine makes us lov e, and love makes us 


il mortals muſt known, who feel or can think, 
No pleaſure's like drinking and Love: 


ken join 'em, my boys, make the bleſſing 


or men muſt be Gods, when they've women and 


hen nes us of both, and double each joy, 
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When old I am grown, and toying is pat 


-3 


In wine I mutt place all my joy; 
And tho? I am unkt for love to the laſt, 
Yet ſtill I can drink till I die. 
Cho. Then join 'm &c. 


EO NG. 


WI on thoſe lovely looks I gaze, 


To ſee a wretch purſuing, 
In raptures of a bleſt amaze, 


_ His pleaſing happy ruin. 


Tis not for pity that I move, 

His fate is too aſpiring, | 

Whoſe heart, broke with a load of love, 
Dies wiſhing and admiring, 


But if this murder you'd forego, 
Your flave from death removing, 

Let me your art of charming know, 
O leave me mine of loving. 


But whether life or death betide, 


In love 'tis equal meaſure; 


The victor lives with empty pride, 


The vanquiſh'd die with pleaſure, 
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: O eech hearty fellow 
1 That's joyous when mellow. 
health, love, and liberty. 
o the generous man who loves to ſpend with the. 
fair. | 
Toe very blade and merry buck, { 
= Who loves a pretty girl — —. 
W Love's key-hole, 
A %Gih of fiſh, 
ðboreſt ſoal. a pretty maid, a convenient plaiſe, 
A vitha cod's head: in the middle. 
W The female butcher, 
That extracts the marrow without rarting the bon® | 
Die love of liberty, and liberty in love. 
? he faireſt in Middleſex, and the middle of the 


Hair ſex. 


he man of penetration, and girl of capacity. ö 
ay the fair ſex ſuck ſeed. | 
| 


P 


ay our members ſtand ſtiff to the commodiies of 
Great Britain. 


qual joy in the critical minute. | 


ucceſs to the lover, honour to the brave, health 
to the ſick, and freedom to the ſtave. 


ngancy in love, and Rnceriy'3 in audi: 1 
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Furceſs to the lover, joy to the beloy ed, 


May our happineſs be fincere, and our joys be 1.1 


ing. big” 


Money to him that has ſpirit to uſe it ; and lis 


Wil 


him that has courage to loſe it. 


Every honeit man his right, and every 5014; | 


halter. 

Health of body, peace of mind, a clean furt 
guinea in one's pocket. 

Health, peace, and plenty. 


May the ſingle be married, and the matte 


; "happy. 


Succeſs to the falling woman, and the fancy 


man. 


The pleaſures of i imagination realized. 
May our pleaſures be een While we beta 


to enjoy. 


wh The pipkin that will ftretch without brealung 
Days of eaſe, and nights of pleaſure. 


7 he fountain in hair-court. 
The cruel cobler, 


3 Ron his all in his wife's belly, knock'd 


foreman's. brains, and hung his two ap 1280 
at the door. 8 
The linnen manufactorv, 
Smock in one hand, and yard in the other. 
The Siville orange, 


Wuff agreeable, and juicy, 


The induſtrious wife, 7 — 
U ja late What her buſbands ſp ends. 2 
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Ally ; "this brighted, ihe Llagkel, the bay, ith 
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